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A LOVE SONG. 


If it were not for one thing, this perfect day, 
1d fee: a» light as a child at play ; 

My bea t, all careless and bili be, would ound 
With joy that the world apan round and round 
1 would revel in sunshine, and re content, 
With never a thought of what it all meant. 


Vet bat for this one thing, when troubles came, 
How could | bear them and be the same ? 

liow should I fear not each shadow's ‘nerease, 
«r carry my soul in patience and peace 7 

Ah many a time would courage give way 

Kut for the one thing that holds me to-day! 


Thank God for the joy that deepens and thrills 
Thank God for the fear that startles and chill« 
Thank God for the wonder that brings me contro’, 
For the beautiful trouble that vexee my soul; 

For the one vameless blessing that dima all th: 


reat 
Let us serve Him, dear heart, ae it eulteth Him 


woot 
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OF GLENDALE: 
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CHAPTER L. | 
AN OMINOUS JEWFL. | 

It was three o'clock of an April after 
noon. The sun shone with a tempered 
warmth through the — | clouds that | 
veiled the sky. The br grassy lovels | 
and smooth walks of the Park were dotted | 
here and there with jes in holiday cos 
tame; while the mts of children at | 
their play, and the whir of wheels as | 
carriages passed in swift succession, adde« 
to the gayety of the cheerful scene. 

There was only one figure visible out of 
keeping with these surroundings, « low, 
stout, ungainly individual, dressed in a 
garb that seemed to have dove duty for 
several generations of wearers, while his 
face had the battered and weather-worn 
aspect of ope who has through 
every phase of tarwoil and exposure. 

He sauntered along with a weary tread, 
and a sour expression, that romined little 
wirthfal music from the fiddie that lay 
under his arm. 

‘It's fine to blow about making an 
honest living,” he muttered. ‘ Here's a 
bard day's work, and not enough come in 
for a bowl of soup and a shake-down 
Honesty's jast about the biggest fraud 
going. Them's my sentiments. There's 
some lively brats now. Wonder if I can't 
sqner ze a few pennies out of them.” 

Acjasting bis fiddle, he broke into a 
lively dance-tane that quickly brougbt the 
children clastering round him. There 
was copsiderable talent for wasic in the | 
man, ill fitted as his rongh fingers seemed 
for the instrament he bore, and the vibrat 
ing strings answered in melodious accents 
to his skilfal touch, 

A dozen pennies rewarded bis effort, as 
he held out his battered hat to his andi. | 
exee. He struck up a new tune, which 
was brought to a hasty end by one of the 
Park Guard, who came authoritatively op 

** Come, my man, we will dispense with 
that,” he said, severely. ‘* It sagainst roles 
to fiddle in the Park, so put up your con- 
cern and step out.” 

**Agin rales, bey,” said the man, as he 
slowly replaced the violin under bis arm. 
** Mebbe yoo'll tell me what you call them / 
and be pointed to an upright post, sar. 
mounted by a bvard with close lines of 
print. 

* Those are 
Park,” replied the guard. 

‘“And where's there a word in thew 
agin fiddling? You're a smart covey, you 
are, bat there's more folks can read wri- | 
ting ° 

** Get on, fellow, or I will help you on. | 
You will find whether I know my business | 
or pot.” | 

** That's the way,” mattered the tramp, 
as he started slowly onward. ‘* The big 
rascals tramp on the middle-size rascals, | 
and they tramp on the little rascals, Ta | 

| 





the rules of Fairmount | 


the little rascals all tramp on me. I'm 
the people. I'm honesty. Honesty tradges 
op at the bottom, and rascelity'® a sport 
what keeps above it. Old fiddle, you won't 
make sonp for me long. There's better 
fodder afloat.” 

Still grambling to biweself, be wandered 
on through the West Park, in view of the | 
Sehoylkill, amd of the railroad bridge in 
the distance. 

He finally stretched himeelf at full length 
on the grass, ander cover of a swall clamp 
of bushes, laying the violin carefully be- 
side him, as if it too needed rest. | 

He bad lain thus bat a few moments, | 
With intense enjoyment of the warm rays 
of the sun, which poured now fail upon 
him, when two gentlemen seated them. | 
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“I know all that,” he was somewhat 
impatiently answered. ‘* Bat, Will, con- 
sider all the circumstances, I am in love, 
and with the rarest girl that ever the sun 
shone on—" 

‘Oh, yes!” was the parenthetical reply. 

‘* Bat ber guardian ia a parse-proud old 
miser, and will not let her think of a man 
without along rent-roll. Because lam a 
workingman, with only my weeks wages 
for wy fortane, and | suppose because my 
coat is a little frayed at the edges, the old 
aristocrat orders me «ff hia premises as if 
I were a dog.” 

** Does the girl incline to yon as kindly 
as you incline to her?” asked Will. 

* Yea; I know she loves me, and would 
willingly bear my lot. Bat the old fellow 
bas been to her like a father, and she 
hax some conscientious notions xbout ber 
duties to bim, and all that” 

** Conacientions notions about duty are 
like gold dollars, a coin not current now 
a days,” replied Will. ‘It does one good 
to hear of them again. The girl is mgbt, 
and you mast try and win over the guar- 
dian.” 

** That is out of the question,” said the 
other, with a sigh. 

“I dont know. He objects to your 
coat, yon say. Buy a new one, then. Rig 
yourself out like a walking advertisement 
for a tailor, and see if you cant take Lis 
heart captive by \oar genteel appearance 

** Little good that would do. Besides, I 
have not the wherewithal I am a walking 
embodiment of poverty this fine Apmi 
day " 

** Poverty, indeed!" langhed the other 
** Poverty don't wear diamond breastpins 
Why, man, you have a solitaire there worth 
If you are bad off for 
money, why not sell that and use it in 
Boch a living 
jewel in surely worth more than a lifeless 
stone.” 

** Sell this! 
slight alarm. 
is involved in selling this! 
end all my hopes.” 

‘““Why, man, are you going to make 
deep tragedy and untold mystery out cf a 
breastpin ? All your hopes in life, then, 
rest upon a piece of gold and a cut stone 
How? I burn with snxiety to hear this 
marvel unfolded! I have never seen you 
wear this pin before. Has it lately come 
into your bands?” 

** No; it is a jewel that bas been in the 
family for generations. You may call we 
superstitious, bat there is certainly some 
thing of good or ili omen connected with 
this diamond. I am not giving fancies 
now, but facts; and I would not part with 
it on any consideration.” 

** Well, this is an entertaining prelade. 
I am all impatience to learn your mystery.” 

**You know, Will, that I am not a 
worthy representative of the Merivales. 
My ancestors bave been wealthy as far 
back as I can trace them. There are dis- 


he exclaimed in a tone of 
“You do not know all that 
That would 


TRE EAGER EYEA OF THE TRAMP WERE 


tell me such a story as thin! It would 
have been very credible in the days of the 
Arabian Nights.” 

** | knew you would not believe it. But 
whether it has all been coincidence or not, 
I am saperstitions abont it.” 

**I do not perceive that it has brought 
you any special good fortane.” 

** I bave passed a happy life, have fallen 
duly in love—”" 

** And have been duly crossed.” 

** My diamond will bear me through. I 
have that mach faith in it.” 

** Let me see the jowel.” 

The first speaker removed the pin from 
his sbirt-front and banded it to bis friend. 
It was « brilliant, of the purest water, and 
of considerable size. In the rays of the 
western sun it flashed and sparkled with a 
clear lnstre, that balf-blinded the eager 
eyes of the tramp, which were fixed witha 
greedy glare opon the j -wel. 

Its most marked pecaliarity was ita net 
ting. This was of massive gold, coiled in 
the form of a serpent, the stone being 
fixed between the open jaws of the reptile 
The snake represented was of no American 
species. Will Graham examined it closely 
fora moment, then turned, in some per- 
plexity to bis companion. 

‘It is the Oobra de Capello,” said the 
latter, in response to his questioning look, 
“the deadly anake of India.” 

**A queer fancy,” said Will. ‘“ Here, 
take it back. I don't want to pay anake 
ecbarmer. It may bring you ill-lnook if L 
keep it longer out of your bands 

Could he bave seen the basilisk glare of 
the eyes bebind him, be would have had 
reason to fear that it bad brought ill-for 
tune already. 

Robert Merivale carefully replaced the 
pin in bis shirt front, saying 

** Little fear of that. I have no inten- 
tion of parting with it.” 

“You bave a small fortune while you 
keep it, at any rate,” was the reply. ‘I 
will admit that much as to its lucky cha 
racter. It is avery fine stone in a very 
odd setting. Bat come, the san ia getting 
low. We must tradge on to the city.” 

They rose and slowly walked on, down 
the winding pathway, admiring the ¢ flects 
of the slant ranlight opou the scene, aud 
the rippling flow of the river at their left 

Their auditor rose also and fullowed 
them with a slonching gait, that wes in 
tended to be very vopcialant and carclens 
He was playing the role of an admirer of 
the landscape, but kept bis eyes fixed on 
the two young wen before bim, and bug 
ged the violin under his arm, in a manner 
that showed be bad other objects in view 
than the enjoyment of an April evening. 

In this way they crossed the bridge, and 
proceeded through the Park to its en- 
trance, unaware of the fiyure that fol- 
lowed, like a dark shadow, upon their foot- 


steps 
Taking a car at the Callowhill street 
t , they still failed to notice their 





tant b hes of the family yet p dof 





selves on the bench before him, ticing 
bis presence. 

They were both young men, moderately 
well dreased, and with quiet, sober air 
of persons who have been engaged in « 
sernous discussion. | 

* Bat, my dear fellow, it is up-bill work ; 
that you will allow,” said the younger 
of the two, a frapk, good-looking person 
of about twenty-five. “I know there is 
bo diagrece in poverty, but it is con- 
f . Lem neither afraid 
bor ashamed of work, and hard work at 
bat—” 

“ Now don't spoil a good sentiment with 
& but,” interrapted the other. ‘* We are 

Americans, and honest 
st avocation in oar coun- 


| this ancestral wealth, but 1 bave quite lost 

| sight of them. This is my only inheritance, 

| a portion of the family jewelry that no one 
dae ’, 


way with. 
** Bat, why, why, why? You are as long- 
winded as a mill-wheel.” 
** Becanse ill fortune was sure to fall 


on him who parted with it, a fair lot in life 
to to him who retained it. Dont 
laugh, Will—I am talking of fact, not of 


fancy. There are family traditions show- 
i bow it passed out of the possession of 
several of my ancestors, and in every cwe 
misery and misfortune followed its le«. 
It always came back, however, and with it 
the fortane that had departed.” 

o eun is an hour high yet, and we 
are still in the nineteenth century,” said 


persistent follower, who entered the same 
vebicle, and seated himself in a corver, 
his face half-concealed by the hat drawn 
over bis eyes. This pursait, in fact, did 
pot cease til be bad traced them to a house 
near the centre of the city. 


CHAPTER II. 

4 LONG 

Bat we must pass over several days of 
time, and some miles of territory, for the 
| pext scene of ourstory. There stands, on 
lithe western shore of the Delaware, j ast 
| fairly ont of reach of the dust and smuke, 
| the confusion and turmoil of the city, s 
| fine old mension, sarrounded by well-kept 
grounds, which slope to the river's edge, 


Viel L, 








FIZAD WITH A GREEDY GLARE UPON THE sEwe!. 


Will, with a comical look, ‘‘and yet you | and are ended by an earth bank of some 


three feet in height, washed by the down 
ward flowing waters. 

The groands are planted with numerous 
fine trees, and have several clumps of orna 
mental and flowering bashes, through 
which the gravelled walka wind as through 
a close thicket, so densely have thene 
bushes spread over portions of the ,rounds 

The house stan in the midst, scarce 
visible from the road that passes at no 
great distance, so closely in it environed 
by its verdant surroundings. It is « 
substantial bailding, designed with more 
attention to interior comfert than to 
exterior adornment, though, like many 
edifices of the past generation, the ideas 
of comfort in ita boilders did not fally 
agree with those now entertained 

It wen a pleasant evening in early May, 
something more than a week after the 
events just related, that two persons stood 
in the shade of ove of the thick clasters of 
bashes, @t a short listance from the house 
They were conversing with an earnestneds 


“He relent! Ile has a heart of stone, 
Marie, which neither fire nor water can 


| soften.” 





| 
| 
| 
| 


and a warmth of manner that betokened | 


strong interest in their subject, and in low 
tones, as if fearful of attracting attention 
One of these persons was the young man 


| we have already met, ander the name of | 


|} many of ber nex. 


Kobert Merivale 
His companion was a young lady of 


* Indeed yon are wrong. I have seen it 
soft as a child's heart. Consider, too, that 
the title of guardian which you give him is 
bat in lien of « juster title, The little pro 
perty which he has of mine scarcely justi 
fles snoh a name, and I am really depend. 
ent on him for my living.’ 

** 1 do not care,” he answered with some 
bitterness. ‘‘He haw no justification for 
secking to wreck your happiness. No man 
has the right to step between two souls 
united by the bonds of affection I love 
you, darling, no deeply and fervently, that 
my whole nature burns for you, and every 
moment of separation placed between us in 
to me as a mountain in our pathway of 
life” 

She looked up to him with eyes that 
awam in liqnid light. A color, warm as 
the sanset hne on the sky, flashed her 
white cheek Her whole frame throbbed 
with deep feeling Hin words had stirred 
a een of love that lay within her soul 

* Dear Kobert,” she marmared, in tones 
as soft and musical an those of the cooing 
dove, “you are my souls highest aspi 
ration, My love, my life, my all Moun 


| tains shall not part os, nor seas divide us 


about twenty years of age, and one to) 


whom nature, in her innate kindness, had 
given more beauty than fallax to the lot of 
Or perhaps the word 
handsome ia more ¢tprossive than beau 
tifal, aa applied in thin case. Of a clear 
brunette complexion, with dark, lustrous 
eyes, shaded by long lashes, lips with the 
luscious red of the cherry, revealing teeth 
of the pure white of polished ivory, and 
dark brown hair drooping in heavy braids 
over ber temples, her features bad that 
clear, delicate cat, ber cheek that class 
contour, which poet and artist have stamped 
an the trae insignia of beauty 

Whatever the face might have expressed 
ander other circumsata:ces, it was row 
marked with a softness and a modest color, 
to which the faint evening lyht lent a 
doable charm 

*T love you, Marie,” he said, in tender 
accents, bis arm stealing gently ronnd her 
waist. “I have loved you since first we 
met, with the truest, deepest affection of 
which my soul ia capele. Alans! that fate 
should be so crnel to us! that your goerdian 
should meet with so unjnst « hatred a love 
as honest as ever man felt 

‘Time, that cores all ills, shall be our 
friend, Kobert,” she said, looking up inte 
his face with eyes that «poke more love 
than all bis words bad expressed. *** The 
course of true love never did run smooth, 
you know. Boat all sad «tories end in glad 
ness, and so shall ours yet. It ia but to 
wait and hope. 

* ‘Thatks for your cheering words, dear 
Marie, though your experience of sad 
stories has not been mine. 
hope for the beat, bat it is a bope overlaid 
with fear and anxiety for the future.’ 


need not fear. Who can tell what hap 
pinesa may yet be in store for as? Mr 
Ogden has been like a father to me, and he 
ls vow taking the fathers privilege of dic 
tating my futare. I cannot but obey him, 
at least while his authority is at all endore 
ble.’ 

“It i very fatherly in him, indeed, 
to treat you like a slave." 

‘You are too severe, Kobert. I have 
had nothing to complain of in his treat 
ment. Even bis condact toward you is bat 
an evidence of hin concern in wy bebalf 
I cannot help boping that be will relent, 
when he sees that oar love survives bis 
anger.” 


With you I) 


If I yield to bim now it in buat for a time, 
I will not alwaya yield.” 

He yezed paxsionately into ber glowing 
eyes The clasp opon her waist tightened 
Their lips met ina kins of the warmest and 
purest +f setion, atroth plight so deep and 
tender that it seemed to both that no band 
could break 
them 

They were rodely awskened from this 
dream of love. The yravel walk crunched 
under the tread of a heavy foot, and in a 
moment a third person appeared upon the 
soene in a violent baate 

It was an old man, larye of frame, and 
atern of countenance, his whole face now 
reddened and distorted by the passion that 
ponsessed him. He seemed to have over 
heard their words, and to have buret sad 
denly opon them, maddened with anger 

‘So, air,” he oried, in menacing.acoenta, 
** thin is the act of ayentloman, I An ppore 
prowling on my grounds when I have a! 
ready ordered you never to set foot ot 
them again Palking your wishy warhy 
staff of love to this girl, who, if she knew 
her own mind, woald not bonor you with 
a look 

Mr. Merivale stood pale bot firm. his 
arm still clasping the waist of the lady of 
his love, bis eyen Axedly meeting the fari 
ous look of the old man 

“TI have given you no justification for 
anch language, he replied That you 
ordered me from your grounds, I aduit 
Bat that you have any right to atep be 
tween me and ber I love I deny, nor will I 
take the voice of your passion as the dic 
tate of reason 

Mr Ogden appeared making « strong 
effort toseppress bis rage. He took bia 


the bond that thus anited 


| niece by the band 
“ While our own hearts keep trae we | 


** Come, Marie,” be said. ‘If this per 
son has decided to take forcible possession 
of my property [ can only submit. I have, 
at least, sume control over you yet, and 
with you to return to the house.” 

She lovwed at him with a glance of «jaiet 
dignity that somewhat disconcerted bin 
He was evidently rather in awe of hia 
werd. The slight fash on ber cheek de 
noted a feeling of auger in her mind 

Mr. Merivale released bis clasp of her 
waist which he had as yet retained, saying 

“Go with him, Marie Let me pot 
canse uppleasant feeling between you and 
your guardian.” 

He tarned and walked some steps away, 
apparently anxious not to bring the lady 


| to decide what is 





| 





| 
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i any controversy between himeelf and 
r. » 

She stood fora moment, as if viewing it 
as an act of desertion and unfaithfulness 
to part from his side at such a moment. 

** Come,” said Mr. Ogden more quietly. 
** 1 do not wish to make you an y, but 
you mast yield something to wo felenens 
and to my rights under thelaw. You are 
two young yet to do jastice to my intea- 
tions, bat may rest assared I have 
bat your own good in view,” 

“Tam not too young to have some claim 
for my own 
happiness,” she replied severely, “and am 
not quite deatitate of nataral righta. Good- 
bye, Kobert, for the present. We will meet 
again.” 

Nhe tarned, and with a stately step fol- 
lowed oor quences toward the house. Her 
lower st on the same spot, fondly fol- 
se with hie eyes her disappearing 
orm 

Hat a fow moments had elapsed ore Mr. 
Ogden returned, the more angry for his 
tom porary repreasion 

‘Now, air,” he loudly exclaimed, *' there 
in no lady to stand between os, I woald 
have you know that the ground you stand 
on is mine that the lady you have dared 
to address is my ward, that lam master 
here and will permit no man to infringe on 
my rights, I hope you will not forsee me 
to plainly order you off my estate,” 

“I do not admit your right, sir, to olaim 
a foot of earth as your own. The laws of 
man may sustain you; the lawa of natare 
sustain we. You have grossly insulted me 
on « former ooeasion, I yielded then to 
avoid distressing your ward. Hat while I 
retain my manhood, no man shall inealt 
me with impanity.” 

“Bo T am to be brow-beaten 
threshold of my own bhonse! I wish I 
had let Marie remain here that she t 
learn the character of the man who 
made a fool of her with bia aly tongne 
How dare you, sir, to creep about « gentle 
mans house, seeking to «teal from it its 
dearest treasure and to cheat a confiding 
girl into marrying a beggar?” 

* Beggar! That is the worst term you 
oan apply to me, and the most untrue 
have never begged from you. I only ask 
that whioh it is not yours to give If you 
imagine that I have any expectations of 
your money, I tell you plainly that | would 
not blister my fingers with a cent of it 
thongh you should shower it on me 

* Dont distress yourself,” he replied, 
with a short langh, ‘ You are not likel 
to be troubled with it; nor with my ward's 
either. Now, air, l have bat one word to 
sayto you. Marie Daboia is no match for 
you, You are seeking her as a mercenary 
fortane-hanter, You are rather mistaken 
in that, as she has no fortune to satiafy 
your greed. Hat ahe ina lady, and the 
danghter of a lady, and should not mate 
herself with you if there were no other 
man in the world’ 

Aud Lama yentlemwan and the son of « 
Kontleman, your and her equal in birth aod 


om the 


j every other partioalar you can name, nor 


will I aeoept your decision aa my destiny 
| love this ody with all my soul, I know 
that she retarns my love, and no man, 
were be ten thousand times ber guardian, 
shall step between as 

The old man stood breathing heavily, as 
if balf stifled with passion. For a moment 
he seemed aout to epring upon his oppo 


nent and attempt forcibly to eject him 
He then broke ont in a fury of rage 
* Do you dare talk thas to we! Villain, 


but that I reapect myself too much, these 
old bands should bar you from my xreanda 
I know your purposes, and if you are not 
gene from here in five winates! will make 
my servants fling you inte the road. Yer, 
I will wet the d mA on you if you force me 
to it by this anwarranted trespass on imy 


| property 


| 


“1 bave said all and than I it 
tended, and was abont to leave you in the 
joyfal possession of the property you boast 
mach about Hut an you talk of 
¢jecting me with servants end dogs Thad 
better wait and yive you the opportanity 
| fear you would have some badly bramed 
servants and dead dogs on your bands 

rou will kill wy dogs, will you? His 
voice was rained to aloud piteh that at 
tracted aservant who was passing. ** Here 
Ieeuin, look at this fellow! He talkie about 
killing. In not that creditable language & 
use to a gentloman at bis own door 
Merivaie regarded the two of them 


mere 





for a moment with a cool, haughty plance, 
then turne 1, saying 

There hes been enongh of air 
Servants are not the proper antes of 
our basiness, What you have sant Twill 
bet bear in mind, as T koow that it ts dic 
tated by anger. Iu fature | ty po to fod 
you more open to the wice of reason 


Allow me to bid you wood evening 

He turned apon tis heel aud coolly 
walked away, leaving the old man panting 
with the raye that amg bim 


Let the dogs loose, Louis!” he eried 


fariwusly. “Dive this vagrant from my 
house To be bearded thas at my own 
door, and by « fellow like this’ It makes 


my old blood boil to think of 1 

The youny man walked slowly on, hear 
ing bat apperently not heeding the fleroe 
oatery of bis infariated opponent Yet he 
did beed it, bitterly resented it in his sval, 
and doggedly determined net tuo leave the 
locality until he saw fit, no matter what 
means wight be taken to eject him 

There was another object that hel ped to 
make up thie resolution HH, bad been 
parted ao rudely from Marie that be could 
pot bear the thoaght of departing without 
again se ing ber, He hoped that she 
might guess his intention, and seek an op- 
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portenity of secretly coming oat te bim 
agein 
lt wee thie thet made bim apparently 
proceed toward the reed, eo o* to atet 
any eurpieion in Mr ‘(igden who might 
otheraiee take ma@penres to prevent bis 
ward « leaving the eee 
« tnalipation, bet for this 
was to defy the ) dence of bie 


128, 
vermary, 


and to manifest an utter disregard of bis 


Urea 

Love taker no heed of trm« Po: eovern: 
bourse be euntinee:! to pace the groend- 
werdering simieanly trough the re! 
bery, yet earefally avoiding comtect with 
any inmate of the hone N«seyee Were 
fred with eaget glances on the le of the 


dark ia ding, from whose wlodeows « faint 
lgebt bere end there fealty shone throng 
the dre@en cartains 

lat al in ve Bhe whom he wished 
came net lrerkneese had gathered over 
Chee ba der age The maseee of shre ty 
og peared Lhe dense clon ls apn the e ene 

he din jum ination from the b rae alone 
slightly diepelled the wre wrod meade 


ects faintly whetble Revert times he 


ently dree nearer the hoarse, where 


ben pat 
the light ley somewhat at) onge 
af these cooavions « ste, softly approart- 1 
him, end he moved forearnl eagerly, eure 


(in one 


noe thal the magnetien of | pre 
bed drown her forth to b 
Pat it wee on'y the servant Loum, @! 


& oe be waw hie f 


started and drew le 


and free dimly outhned in the dark * 

Lhe “ me sorely cisappedn tel 
atepged hastily away. fearing that recog 
nitten by @ servant might interfere with 
hin « «t Hie fret troplae bad bowr 
wldress t Pat mormethir the mans 
Ctpreset nt repeiled the cage | t and 
hee et metivels wither * nthe Use dark 
nea: 

For nearly an bour longer hes ed 
resolutely alvoal the | ty, hopeless of 
seeing ber whe drew him a8 the magnet: 
freewn t) the pole, yet cloging with the 
lovers persistence to the «put, ae if bay 
ploees might be gained from the eght of 
the Louse that concealed be ti his 

vet 

A corteain im the midd of the | 
story eee drawn aetde, and the face of Mer 
Oyden appeared @ monment at the window 
strongly Wlaninated by the light the 
lamp that borned bebiod lin 

Sot the lower « eves aleve bad seen iin 
face iMher eves wer red apen its 
a wtert glare Another heart throloed 
wi flerce bitterness that wunld lave 
meade hie woul shrink ip el hortrence, deep 
ly as be felt the worm and i y whut 


had! leet mh fiten bby the man ©) 
@ uneoonectonsly faced bis 


The old gentleman dropped the curtam 


ait aye 





afters moment, ahuttiny aoa atrong 
Hum osation that hed fallen apon the 
grounds 

Kotbert Me ale drew further back fron 
the house, feeling that he bad allowed hie 

pment to be overbelanced by a lovers 
foolieh faney, and intending to leawe the 
loeality whith he hed fur hour ily 
haunte! 

A fait etir tn the shrubbery attracted 
hie allentiot It appeared a» if light 
wind were rt hp the leaves, yet the air 
to Bins wcemed ett! Tle paused @ moment 
to lieter There was certainly @ peeul.ar 
sonnd as fo a person of animal moving 
with ,preat eantion over the groans lle 
coonld see # slight movement in the leaves 
te bie left 

It wee bute moment and (he tote then 
ooared, bat he remained tiotionless, eon 
dering what ut could bave been, and sur 
priced te f ml that be was not the only 


proeler abroed that might 

A alight grating 
es if the rear door of the house had been 
oarefully opened and closed Attracted by 
thie break in hie long eventioss vigil b 
seated Linneelf on a roral chair that stood 
invitlingly beat, curions to learn the mean 
ing Of Ute mysterione marr. 

Little dreamed he of the Biale 
e soon to end this temporary silenoe Por 
some Afteen minutes he sal resting and os 


thevine | Ol beet Lie ear 


tment 


tertibie 


tening, heating «a faint marnwuar as « 
voloes, that appeared to come fron the 
direction of Mir Ogden ® room 

Then enddenly there broke tpon the 
silent air of the night a cry ee loud, 
agonired end soul appalling, Ubat bis blond 


curdied, aod bis whole frame gree rigid as 
marble in the ev item terror that seived 
him 

Never bad the night air more terri ss + 
brated with that fear inepiring 


murder thet mow fell tn all it 


ery oof 
territle 
ighbiflcanee upot his en 


CHATTER Tl 


S OFaDEy ere me 

‘urtog the hours which the events 
alore tartated bad tr pired a tee aotot 
waerel) a hing t he 

Night hed fale mb the broad [he aware 
whiwe waters fra duekily thin ie banks 
faintly euthued by theit greater » ot 
hathe the front of the great caty, thai le 

the embrace of darkness below 

A light ein from the theaat 0 i 
an fe steal boat whose prow nay ‘ 
t thr ugh the watery gloom, p ding pat 
e! oe wl whose terraced beauty and ador 
tat fs le 8 hens, Bae how lost 
ur tthe enee vol of nigh Here aud 
there fe t 1 us g« lines 
ve the wale tr i! ver side dwe 
ing Now and then the faint eoho «f 
va on the wound « listact laughs 
came to the care of the lilery te taf 
the leat fiat beed!le=as all theese signs 
of life as thongh he were saning bet 
the ahoriginel foreeta, which, in primeva 
times berdered the great river, he sa 


on, sleorhbed is gloomy 
arpitg the Uller with the pervour 
far athlete 


Oey at 


arasy 


Alone epon the shadowy strean., aione 
with the gheomy night, the stare weiled 
froe bw eves and the water eurging 
in darkness beneath, the thoaghts that 


shuddered through bie brain befitied yet 
more Ulm mera: and a mlitade 
apbroden by Ue beart throbs of life «ict 

from the shores, touched bis unheedng 


phen, 


oar 

Conld the lhghtof day for a bare in 
siant bave fallen in revealing splendor on 
this duemal secret of the night, it would 
bave Lit a brow more dark, « face more 
fire) and reso'ate for some cruel purpose, 
than ees the steadfast energy of the tieck 
stream « unceasing tow 

Por miles thas the seif! boat abot on 
ward through the gloom Several boars 


bad clapeed since the night bad fallen, and 
it wae approaching the bear whe: the 
moon would poor ber silvery mays apoo 


the scene, when, near where « large man 
sion loomed in vague proportions upon the 
western bank, the cromohing Syure rose to 
etimetion, and eith skilful hands tarned 
bis boat toward the shore The rippling 
waters marmored as she cal athwart their 
dark flow, bat in a fow moments the peb 
bly bottom beneath her heel, aad 
her prow struck the terraced bank with « 
sharp so inte the grassy slope 
Notestenaly the was lowered, and the 
best tied to a sapling om the low bank, 
while the mysterwus bostwen crep!, with 

guile of the serpent, ashore, 
and bid himecif in the bashes that grew ic 


f 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


thick —— over the grase grown level of 
the grow 

The mansion lay at some distance back 
leet im shadow, save where « faint light 


mered throagh « curtains! winde ‘os 
— , oe if the drowey Balite 


thom was ba im elamber save fer this 
ene half eve 
From river bank to the hoane the 


thickly over 
rows with shrubbery 
orwer-bed«, rustic arbors, anf the faint 
white eppearance of yrevelle! paths, which 
alone vow broke the general aniformity of 
the deoply shadow oe) ~ ene 

Me ing slowly onward with the awe 
caution, after drawiny bie boat ont of ea-y 
vielen egaimet the grassy bank, the in 
trader stale toward the house «veoidio, 
the paths, and mashing every step by the 
here ory on the eolitary light t 
the window threw the faintest lamina 
toot 

Preqaently stopgut 


which 


y he gradaally appr eched the boner, bis 
burglar like cantion increasiog at every 
step, as if he feared that some vate of 
the mansion might detect his stealthy ad 
vance 

It wee the evnnd of these cat lithe steps 
that bad wet K rt Mertvale « ears, ani 
ble, ceapite tl ation, in the dead 
silence of the wwne It wae the hand of 


thie intruderthat hed eoftly entered the reer 


loor of the mansion, hie foot thet bad in 
lod the apaurtaver whee ane so 80 fF 

that scream of agony aud berror that had 

free the lietenuer wlin his veins 


liarkness shrouded U events of ¢ 
nest few minnteer bra rapid movements 
took pla t ' * and grea 
heavy brodiew brke ercely threagh tl 
shrabbery soonds as of Might and pur 
sit tf mo an vely npom the air of t 
niaht 

leon | Mer appeared 

y f the r r i a wti« ve U 
stratper, * stood apreht an the boat 
below. o bey tof pust it from the 
@hiore 

With atagit t 1 the ior apran 

the boat = applied with this pees 
with a clasp that tha f ne ca 

i kniplt, with tt terrible enerry the 
es hannsan tect “l the strapwle 

for life and deatt 

With eyual roeness the satranwer re 
turned his deadly emilrace, and the 
beat anita watered niger tim the frail boat, mot 
a word berry locked ina territle 
tele which all the savage ferocity 
atent im the lt nat heart eprar inte ae 
tio 

Their insecure footing rocked end trem 
iled tementh the wn they sought to hurl 
each other fr the boat, Quick, heavy 
breathiogs marked theif exertions, tue 
eyes glared flereciy through the gloom 
their bot breath | urned each others face 
for several minutes they steed thas, en 


teined av if the two combatants had grown 

nto one monstrous eregtare, staggering | 
to and fro over the bottom of the boat, ia 
langer at every moment of being burled 
together inte the water by ite violent rock 
Yet ther strength seemed equally 


es 
watched Netther gained any advantage 
Hut this was ia ly the reanit of sur 
prise on the port of the stranger, and of 
the fery taopetueaty of Merivale « assan|t 
Ht opponent ease larger and more mus 
tear man than himself, a facet which 
showed ttre! ee tive ititetine 
strain of the assailants links began te 
weaken through mcecalar exshaustion All 


rhed to ite utincont 


his power had been es 
stretoh at the start The fall «trength of 
bis opponent ocuoly gradaally came tito 
pay 

Slowly the latter Overcame the vigor of 
bis foe, till with a trong effort he rent 
bitewelf loose from the powerfal grasp that 


badeo vigorously held him, Dora moment 
the two combatants atygod separate, eyeing, 
each other theough the darkness with the 
looks of wild beasts roused to 
deadly fray 

Then Merivale again flung bimeself op on 
bis opponent, the fret sound that had yet 
escaped bie lips breaking open the still a 
acry for belp that rung loudly throagh the 
audile im the 


fheree 


garden and was plaimly 

house beyond 
With a hitter 

back and 


uree the stranger stepped 
this new onset of hie foe 
witha blow, that took bins full 
ypon the temple, and barked bin: hea Hoag 
the boat, he (falling helplessly balt 


the bank, half within the water 
17 


met 
tonperate 


from 


The boat bad loosened tteelf from the 
bank at the ooursieneocment of thie fray 
and floated in the apwater bre Lodert 
could recover from bos fall the occupant bal 


welved an oar andl pushed it strongly from 


the shore, the ht eraft darting with « 
juick beoven t far oat inte the ark 
watotes 
lhe fallen o we and geved gloomily 
it after the reeeding at, that tore be 
yond bis reach the murderer, as he faliy 
believed bin te te Tt rapidly dimmed 
the lowe won aod in @ few minutes di« 
appeared, utterly swallowed i the 
lense obwcarity that now lay avy pon 
all the ore 
eonld bear slight soande from the 
lirection in w i t had disappeared, a 
f thes prabt were tt ta wal it 
t ae i fou thomeont, « thie 
in! at heatiog | all traces wf 
the aft atl tts toyete * ‘ ' 
whit the ¢ ts belief rested ia 
terrt ight ' ' 
l ' wil * juick tuprlee, | 
u pled the low bank, and fled swiftiy 
twok te t house, with an undefined 
thought of cltatming be'p and parsan 
the fagtlive, not ree be in his Loile 
evt how useless pareait wonld be by the 
*they could wet a boat ready, how at 
terly the darkness would soreen the fags 
tive from all bat that all seeing vision 
from whick crime can never eseape 
CHATTER IN 
‘ nr ast a rain 
The appalling ery thet bal « suddenly 


broken the dead stiliness of the night, pro 
duced a yet stronger efeot apon the in 
mates of the house than opon the solitary 
prowler in the darkness without 

A nervous af right seiced upon all the 
servants They haddled together with 
blanebed faces and fearfal exclamationa, 
none daring for several minutes to leave 
the room in which they happened to be 
gathered 

Marie hastily entered the apartment with 
frightened, questioning face and toad 
lene lope 

What could it bave been? abe asked, 
in faltering acoents, “Sach « horrible 
ery To none of you know what or who 
it wae! 

It seemed to come from masters 
room,” said one of the trembling women 
“Oh theres been something dreadfal 
happen: | 

“He has been killed’ I know he has 
been killed cried auvtber, wringing ber 
hands to terror : 

‘Where is Louis’ asked Marie, in a 
firmer tone. 

“ Here, mixa,” replied thy man in ques 
tion, whe just theo entered the room. “1 
was ont tn the stable What has happen. 
ed) I heard « lond scream, bat coaid not 
understand ut” 


* It wae the ery of murder,” said one of 
the women 

* And came from Mr. Ogden'’s room, 
said another 

(ro0d beavens ened lala, in end 
den slarw And you al! standing bere’ 
Not one of you with heart enouyh to go to 
hia hel) '” 

He rushed hastily from the room, and 
in am instant was heard rapidly ascending 
the stairs, Marie, with a quick impalse, 
followed bim 

Eire «he hed balf ascended the stairs « 
ery of fright aed horror from the room set 
her whole frame palpitating with dread 
She elatehbed the belu«ters, or she would 
heave fallen in her intense nervous exelte 
ment 

The door of the room shove opemed 
and Lote eppeared at the head of the 
a@taire, bin face ao deathly white that he 
looked ghostly like in the ancertein light 


fio back (io beck, Mies Marie '” he 
sail, imploringly, waving ber back with 
his bande Donteome up bere! Ob 


dont come ap here! 


Whot hes bappened ? she asked, trem 


belie “Iles any harm come to Mr 
Oden 

** Yeu, vee! Oh, it ts too dreadfal’” He 
senk into a half itting postion, avif too 


much overcome with emotion for his limb« 
to sapport bir 
Withent a « 
apwaerd, bos very low of contidence forcing 
hert. solution, which 
for the moment, had deserted her 
He rose and placed biuwself in her way 


rd of anewer, she sprang 


resime a native r 


You must not enter there,” he said 
itte no @atiplt for yon 
‘lot of mw way she cried, aternly 
If you have lost your wits | must keep 
mine 
Av she «poke the women servaote below 


soe riching to the stairs, ourtosity get 
tho th tter of their fright 

loonie Carned, as if feeling that farthe: 
was nueeless, and a 


pepe ewition som panied 


the young lady to the room whieh had 
beeome the centro of sach a tornble tt 
te rent 

Ihe sight that met her gaze was too 


reach for her w setrength to endare 
She sank 7 into a chair, her dis 
tended eyes feed with alvorbing and fear 
fal attention that waa dos 
tined to remain flacd in ber memory till 
the last moment of ber life, a nightmare 
whieh no daybreak could tanteh. 

Vrostrate upon the floor of the room lay 
the lifeless body of ber guardian, the eyes 
wide open in the lustrelen: «tare of death, 
the lips compressed as with endden agony 
hia clothes disarranged, while from his 
loft breast, aud over hia white vest, stain 
ing it a deep crimson, had flowed a tide of 
Lived, of which a red pool lay, yet liqaid 
upon the carpet 

The hands were tightly clenched aa if 
death had come apon bin in the act of a 
fleroe atraggle for life A chair lay over 
turned apen the floor, the only evidence of 
disturbance iu the furnitare of the room 
By the aide of the body lay a white band 


toat 
mntin 


upon & scene 


| herchiof, apparently dropped daring the 


oonteat 

She bad hardly taken tn all these par 
tioulars, at wlaneoe, ere the 
women came pouring into the room, and 


one embraci 


in an tnetant the «atet was broken by a 
turmoil of exclamations and « reama, » 
the terror stricken servants saw the fatal 
vision that awaited them 

\« the weakne of Lovnis bed impolled 
Marie to renewed eflurt. so this wild af 
fright of the womeu serve! tu somewhat 
restore tin pposare 

He felt that some measares niuat be 
taken imoediately, and that npon hin 


strength rested the reeponsitalities of the 
dreadfal ccoasion 
With a« astern voice and no «paring as 
of bis hands he e;eoted the moat unnerved 
of the the 
them having been fying around in a state 
fo utter wildness, screanitog and sobluing 
with all the energy of their voices 
There remained only the housekeeper, 
Marte, and two of the more self possessed 
of the servant 
The lady yet ant 
motionless, hor eves fixed with unwavering 
intentness Qpon the murdered form of her 
xuardian, ber heart beating, her lips pant 
tog, With all the force of represmed excite 
weeut 
Come, Miss Marie,” «aid 
heeper, gently, “this ts ne sight for your 
eyes” You should not have entered here 
You must leave the room at once 
No, pol she answered. in whispered 
“Ob tit not teo bhorribde the 
lear, go@d old man to be so vilely mar 
dered Oh’ what base wretch has dared 
Lift his bette aginst a life like thas’ 
“Vou must retire, seid the honse 
keeper, firmly “Soa will be sick 
f you remain longer here 


women frow room, some of 


youn, voiceless and 


the house 





toes 


hore 


I cannot retire To am strong vet, 7 
was only overcome by a miornentary woak 
enn She rose from ber chatr, bat was 

iged te support herself by grasping the 

su back with her hands . she 
rel with @ quick 4 pal of enerey, 
etling tatiet bee chk it onee, with 
out a istants delay It in mot five 
minutos shee we were all roused by that 
dreadful ery lhe murderer cannot be 
far of He wast not os e Collect all 
the men Koase the neaghtorheod Por 
ue lin Let hia nol escape Pvery 
teasare must taker He shall bo cap 
tured, and eaprat to the extremity of 
the law the hornmble deed he has com 
a i] 

Her vorwe rang lke «a clarion through 
the row | suis started, a look of stern 
Tessulion Hillog his eves fhe thoaght 
of poursall seeoused not to have come to 
hia before, ta the erxciteasut that had 


possessed bin 

You are right, he sand brietty He 
shah be captured, if it is im the power of 
man todo I will have the whole country 
on lis track in an hour The railroads 
shall bx watched, the flelds and ditches 
searobed, the telegraph used I shall do 
all that oan be done, Miss Marie, and I am 
sure be cannot escape 

“Stop a minute, said the housekeeper, 
as he was about to hastily leave the room 

The search bagina bere, not ont in the 
felis There may be some clue here that 
will pat you vo the track of the warderer 

Asshe spoke she picked ap the handker- 
chief that lay beside the corpse, and closely 
etamined it 

This ts not bis handkerchief,” she ex 
claimed, excitedly “Vet it belonged to 
no foot-pad. It is the handkerchief of a 
gentieman And see there are initiala in 
the coroer K M. What name can those 
letiers stand for : 

With a hasty motion Marie snatched the 
handkerchief from her band eod ex 
amined it with eyes that seemed starting 
from their sockets Well she hacw those 
initiala, She bed seen that very bandker 
cbief before, that now remained tue only 
vimble evidence of a ternble crme. 

bor an instant Lonis caaght ber plance, 


, Rud she saw that he, too, bad gacwed the 


secret that made her whole sature thrill 
with appreh The intiials were those 
of Robert Meri vale 

At this same instant « faint ory was borne 
upoo their ears, from the direction of the 
river, a ory for ** help 





It wae the voice of the man ageinet 
whom such « fatal witness lay in their 
henda, calling for aid in the deadly con 
fiet im which be was at that moment en 


“This nartows the line of sears), said 
Louis, ia resolate tones. ‘I sew the man 
who owns that handkerchief, leas than an 
hour ago, bidden in the bushes. I heard 
bim, this evening, «carrelling with Mr 
Ogden, and talking of killing. I had for 
gotten ell this, bat is it not sow confirmed 
by the most positive evidence?” 

The hoax ke per looked questioning!y 
from ope to the other, only slowly gather- 
ing the foll meaning of their words. 
Kebert Merivale’s love for Marie, and the 
bitter opposition of ber guardian were well 
known throagh the bouse, and al! that lay 
involved io this fact gradually forced itself 
apon ber mind 

They stood looking at cach other for 
some moments in atter silence, doubt and 
suspicion expressing iteelf seo platuly in 
the faces of all present, that Marne tarned 
away at length, half mokened at thoog!t 
of all that their looks involwed 

fine of the other servanta, who had 
been closely examining the mardered man 
at this instant cried out 

Bee, there is something beld in his 
hand! Help me to open it. It i sunt se 
tight that I haven t the #trength 

Phe boasekeeper ins‘ autly kKaeeled down 
and with a strong effort the clenched hand 
of the mardered man was opened f 
ciently to release the amall object it heid 

The woman rose to her feet, bolding 
up to the fall view of all present. Murie 
yvave but one glance, then sank back in her 
ebair, covering her face with ber hands as 
if to shut ont some dreadful vision, 

At this instant the door few open and 
Kobert Merivale appeared upon the thresh 
old, meeting with bis first glance the ob 
ject thus displayed 

It was a transparent stone, yielding such 
brilliant lastre as only the diamond pos 
nesses, and held in the open jaws of a 
g iden serpent —the deadly Cobra de Ca 
pello. He recognized at a glance bis own 
jewel the ominous family piece -now 
flashing in fearfal witness against hin 

, at olinevr neat 
—_—-—e =e 


Ever My Queen. 
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CHAPTER XNNNVI. 
rm Pacer 

The charmed inflaence of that high and 
distinguished circle of which Royalty was 
the smiling and even affable contre, was 
two potent for the Marquis of St. Leonards, 
impatient as he was of all constraint upon 
the impetaons uryings of his will, to break 
throngh and in spite of the promptings of 
alavost blinded passion, he was compelle! 
to retain his position, and control his 
barely resivtible yearning to again fasten 
hike a panther on the throat of bin who 
had irretrievably a 

ired him 


tarr 


as he was convinced 


He bad canght sight of Etheline « face 
almost as soon ae it appeared before him 
In consequence of an exclamation Fespeet 
ing it from the yoong, handsome and 
wealthy heiress, Lady Hylda Keaucla 


fair countenance of his 
her youthful loveh 
confronted 


Ii was as if the 
wife, in the 
ness, had suddenly, ghost lhe 
him He did not, however, remain for 
wore than a moment in donht concerning 
it, for behind it he disc overed the fave of 
the woman born Anne Marchmont, and 
immediately contiquons the loathed fea 
tares of bia arch enemy 

That he was ) «ving on the face of bis 


pride of 


burning eyes an expression which intima 
ted the esection of an ansparing revenge, 
and farther to intimate, if a look would 
convey bis meaning, that they should not 
separete that day withemt making an ar 
rangement to settle their sccount, which in 
tte reealt sbould be Gaal. 

Bat his wonder, bis wrathfal resentment, 
his frepzy, had not-- be bad 
imagined it could not be surpassed yet 
reacbed its limit. When the crash of the 
band bad given those who desired to ¢ fect 
a change of position the opportanity to 
move, Etheline for an instant was shat 
oat from his gaze. Not so Cleveland, as 
he maintained bis siteation in front, 
making the passers fail past him in the 
roar, but when a second pas*age on a 
single instroment again wade stidness es- 
sential, Oleveland « panion appeared 
enee more to resume ber place at his side, 
Yet conld be beleve bi was not 
he same iodiyidnal, although there was e 
sinking revsen:blauce 

Then be was chilled from head to foot, 
and his ran tey cold throngh his 
veins, as he heard Lady Hylda exclarm 

**Gracious bow odd Why, St. Leon 
ards, do tell me, am I growing parblind? 
Just now I saw opposite to os the most 
charming fsc8, young and pure as a girl 
Diana, and now I see the same face in the 
same «pot, only much older, and twice as 





eyes it 


Liood 


sad. lowk -oh, look She is gazing di 
reetly at you, too’ How have my eyes de 
eaved m Phe face certainly looks twen 


ty » era older, does it not ” 
Lue marqnis s eyes wore already fas ened, 


attracted, riveted on the face. It was won- 


drously like the other, bat quite twenty 
vears older, and he knew, with « dull, dead 
agony at the heart, that she who was now 
atancdit t the side of Cleweland I) sar! 


was his w.f 

She who had fled from bim as « gnilty 
she who bad no donbt been this 
now shame 


creature 
thrice-dyed villains paramour 


| leasly there in public with bia, having at 


the same time dragge!d her elild through 


| the pollution and the mire of her criminan 


daughter be thas instantly surmised, and | 
| of overwhelming amazement with which 


his tmpalse was, if a look could have done 
it, to bave slain ber for belong th 
panion of the villain who bad evidently 
charge of her, in what capacity it sickened 
him to conjecture 

He had no dontt that Cleveland | ysart 
had purchased the venal services of the 
woman Sydney, that he had obtamed con 
trol over the actions of the girl with so 
anhappy «a bistory before him, and that he 
had broucht her there to parade her, to 
fasten upon bim the most degradiny odtam 
it was in Lis power to infhet 

He was blinded and dazed with passion 
ate indignation; but Royalty had signitiod 
ita intention of converang with him before 
it took tte departure from the show, and 
Lady Ilyida also Kept him to her side by 
requiring bis adalatory attentions, and hy 
at incessant jnestioning, which he found 
not only dihicult to answer, bat while his 
barning thoaghts fretted, and reeed, and 
wrestled with the people in front of him, 
and the past which was rarely absent from 
bis mind, yet more dit! onlt te comprehend 
or listen to 

He was thas chained to his post, being 
powerless to break throngh the tranmels 
of etiqnette, good breeding and other con 
siderations, and he had to endure, with an 


eon 


mwardly chafing wrath which almowt fren 
zed hin, the Ltof that brons od visa 

and briiliantly rk eves, staring, glaring 
at him pectre The, which nothing wonld 


from hos 


was a syinbol of a past crime 
Htlement to commitar 

There t near him, net 
one whom he conld delegate to take his 
place while he wade, with what object he 
woolkd not trust himself to think, to the 
spot where Cleveland stood wazing stead 
fastly upon him, with a srotling expression 
of meolent trinmph, goading bim by bis 
scornful glanees, and carling, gibing hp 
to the verge of insanity 

Ob! tt was, indeed a bitter tortare to 
his Pa heart to remember what he had 
read which this man had written to bi« 
wife, what be had overheard him say, and 
to see him standing before him —alive' 
Worse to seo beside him, seeming'y of her 
own will, grown to womanhood the child, 
with ber pale brown locks, whom he bad 
idolized aotil he had known of this man’s 
existence 

A thoasand wild resolves rushed through 
hie mind, a thoasand desperate schemes 
fitted scross his brain, and the terrible 
determination to wring atonement from 
this man with his life-—nothing less then 
hie life, at whatever cost to himself —took 
possession of bim with snch strength that 
if the opportanity offered before that gay 
and seemingly joyons assemblage sep: 
rated, he decided without « qaalifying 
reservation to seize it 

He resolved, too, althongh be felt that 
he hated his anoffendiug child for being in 
the company of the villain smiling taant 
ingly at him, that he would not permit that 


Inte rp we between to shut ont 


Vision, wl 
and an in w one 


was nota fre 


| association to continae, if be dragged her 


from him by the hair of ber bead; and he 
designe! a punishment for the woman, 
Anne Sydoey, for being instrumental in 
bringing about that compavionship, be- 


cause be was sure that without her aid | 


it could never have been accomplixhed. 
Pale as a ghost he gave back Cleveland 
Dysart look for look, striving to give his 


ty, and compelled ber to be a public par 
ticipator ip ber infamy 

Conld anything be more inijuitens in 
the condnact of womer Coulda there be 
fastened upon him an ineult viler or more 
oa ? 

fbateven yet more staguered bim was 

the firm, erect, and anabashed attitade she 
assamed, as she stood gazin: deliverately 
and directly athim. The angel of purity 
knowing herself to hove been defamed, 
could not have looked her tradacer in the 
face with a more cal innocent, and un 
constrained look 

Ounce her eyes wandered from his to the 
Lady Hylda Reauclaire, and they rested 
upon her face for an instant to return 
to his. He felt a hot flash burn his fore 


| head, and feel as if it would blister 


cheek. bat she -she remained with a 
anroffied countenance, upon which there 
appeared to be an almost boly serenity, as 
if she had not only not sinned at all, but 
had lived a life of unsnilied chasteness 
and devotion, 

There was something so unmistakable in 
this assamption of Llamelessness that he 
felt stung by it, as thongh it was be who 
had been corrupt and guilty and not abe, 


and he felt otterly confounded at her 
powers « f deeeption 

More wonders were, bowever, in stere 
for hin He suddenly observed that the 
women, Anne Marchmont, bad again 


emerged from « throng of persons, and 
that she aleoptly opon the new 
comer, He boticed with surprise that she 
started and almost sereamed ont on per 
eeiving who had been substitnted for her 
and that she was confronted with 
an air of such hanghty, stern repulsion 
that, with moving lips and a scared face, 
she retreated and disappeared, 

But not until she had uttered a ory 
which caased Cleveland Dysart to tarn to 
the person who was standing at his side, 

Wonld wonders never cease? There was 
neither acting nor affectation in the look 


came 


ohare 


he regarded the person by his side. His 
eyebrows lifted ap, his eyes appeared to 
start out of their sockets, and his jaw fell 
Ile absolutely staggered back, confased 
and bewildered, as though a spirit had 
suddenly riven up before bim from the 
grave. He stood motionless, powerless, 
paralysed 

Aud she 

She tarned ber pale face frill to him, 
bending her lustrous eyes firmly, directly, 
steadfastly on bis, She appeared to draw 
her form erect two inches higher, and as 
far ax mien could convey an impression, 
her carriage was auch na waa intended to 
hunble and to hurl back, with a 

tern and icy frigidity, any attempted fa 
notharity be might offer beyond the pale of 
recognition 

Bat he made no snch attempt. He stood 
transfixed, spell-bound, and only glared 
npon her with something hke fear as well 
as astoandmenrt. 

Yet a moment more and the lady, slowly 
turning her eyes away, gave him a transi 
tory glance, receded among the personayes 
bebind ber and vanished 

Cleveland Dysart remained for a wo 
ment as if palwed, then he appeared to 
start ont of a bewildering dream i 
pressed his bands opon his eyelids, with 
drew the gazed aronnd him, seemed to 
recover lis senses, and hurried away in the 
fireetion she had taken 

The marquis felt thinder stricken 
eould not be that he bud been witnessing a 
performance which bad been got ap for 
bim —a plot, a contrivance, a scheme to 
embarrass, jogule, delade bim 

He set bis teeth end chnched bis hands 
so tightly that his nails almost ate into his 
paln . 

**L will take part in the last act of this 
drama at whatever cost,” he muttered, 
and moved away, to follow the foot steps of 
Cleveland Dysart 

Phe voiwe of Lady Hylda Beanclaire 
with rather shrill emphasis, detained him. 

**Do soffer your caleniation of the de 
testable odds on the chances of the odious 
favorite to have a holiday. St Leonards 
do, please!” she exclaimed, gazing at him 
a little resentfully beneath ber long, dark, 
and literally pencilled eyelashes. ** You 
have certainly lost all remembrance of 
poor me in the wretched consideration 
of yonr ten thonsand to thir'ies, for yon 
have been uttering the most insane replies 
to my observations, and you are qnite ob 
liviens to the fact that His Royal Highness 
the Prince, by his looks in your direction, 
is expecting you to interchange courtesies 
with bim.” 

He bent a sharp, quick glance at her 
face, and mentally compared the artificially 
tinted cheeks with the pale complexion 
which bad jast faded from his vision, and 
a feeling of distaste, fatal to the inflaence 
of the Lady Hyla, passed through his 
miod. Making « hasty excuse, he qnitted 
ber, and pressed his way to the spot which 
leveland Dysart had ocenpied. 

Oa gaining it he took the same direction 
he had seen him hurry away in, and, nsing 
his beat oy he beheld him emery? from 
the corridor and hasten into the open 
grounds. 

Following on, he observed the object of 
his parsait eh. him pressing forward at 


y 





a quick pace, and then Cle, eland increased 
bis walk to a fan. He overtook ber, and 
touched her shoalder. She turned, bat on 
pone whd had attempted to detain 

er she tarned swiftly again, and renewed 
what seemed now to have become a flight. 
Cleveland was pot, bowever, to be so 
thwarted, for be again burried after ber, 
aod, overtaking ber, caught ber shaw! with 
a firm grip, and arrested her progress. 

With « sadden and violent action of her 
haud she wrested it from his grasp, and ut. 
tered a cry of appeal to a tall, white. 
haired, white mastached gentleman who, 
recognizing her, interposed between her 
and Cleveland. With « «stately gestare he 
bade him retire, and Cleveland instantly, 
as if he had been guilty of a mistake, 
bowed with affected overstrained polite 
ness, fell back, and moved away ia another 
direction, bat with a yet greater célerity of 
movement than before, as if he wore in hot 
parsnit of some one else 

“That was Gilenlyon,” muttered the 
marquis, excitedly he evidently knows 
her, and has extended his protection to 
her, to shield ber from yonder villain's 
toneh, Whatecan it all mean’ I will see 
Gienly on, and qaestion Lim respseting ber 
I feel duzed, but I will not let this seoun- 
drel escape me until | have arranged a 
thorough settlement with him.’ 

He was abont i» take the same path 
whuch Cleveland had a minnte before pur. 
sued, when in tare he found a hand placed 
npon Lim to stay bim 

He turned sharply, and to bis veration 
saw an officer of the Koyal Honsehold at 
his elbow. He was panting aadibly and 
Viaibly 

** (nite a chase, marjais,” be cried, be. 
twoen the pauses of his breathing. * You 
are too mach for me in a foot-race, for you 
train fine, and I am like Jack Falstaff, fat, 
and scant of breath.” 

‘What do you want with me, colonel ?” 
interrogated the mar jais, a little stiffly, for 
he was annoyed by the interraption, the 
purpose of which he gnessed only too 
easily 

* Well, I do want a little information 
from you, maryjais,” retarsed the colonel, 
wiping bis brow, *‘ but my matter must 
watt, for the prince wishes to speak with 
you at once, as he will have to leave the 
gardens presently, having another engage- 
ment to keep. 

The marquis bit his nether hp, bat he 
know he must obey, and he returned with 
the colonel, compelled to suffer Cleveland 
for the time to escape him, althongh he 
promised himself with a vow, that it should 
not be for long 

As he approached the royal circle, the 
Lady Hylda Beanclaire uprose from her 
chair, moved toward him, took bis arm, 
aud, looking tenderly in his face, addressed 
hia by a fond epithet, and reproached him 
for deserting ber so abruptly 

A cold shaddor ran through bis frame, a 
fevling of loathing for ber passed over 
him, he hastily removed her hand from 
his arm, aud ina freezing voice be said— 

** Your pardon, Lady Hylda Beanoclaire, 
the prince waits for me. I must attend 
him alone.” 

Another instant and he was gone. The 
hanghty beaaty glanced after bim in won- 
der, indignation, rage and scorn, 

* ‘Tois is an insult,” she murmared, be- 
tween her bitten lips. *‘* I have bim, how. 
ever, too tightly secured to escape me. 
flow I will panish him for this.” 

She looked hurriedly about her, and, 
perceiving a young nobleman, respecting 
whom she fancied the marquis had be. 
trased some jealousy, she beckoned to 
hum, and said, with a lisping accent and 
dreamy eyes 

** Escort me home, Sleaford; I am not 
well. I can't wait for the return of St. 
Leonards,” 

He offered his arm with an expression of 
joy, and she purposely guided hia steps 
past the spot where the marjuis was 
standing in conversation with the prince 
aud some noblemen of his suite, and to 
ber gratification she saw him turn his eyes 
apoo her and her companion; bat to her 
immediate dismay, she also perceived that 
he removed them with an expression of utter 
indifference, so she passed on to enjoy in 
ber private chamber an hour's raging tears, 
inveighings, invectives, and passionate re- 
vilings, alone --and to no end. 

Cleveland Dysart, in the meanwhile, had 
actively employed himself in the attempt 
to discover Etheline. He felt sure that 
she was yet in the grounds, and that he 
should be able to find ber, remove ber, 
and ose ber for the purpose of bis long- 
cherished revenge, the consummation of 
which be felt to be faxt approaching. In 
this design he was, however, foiled. 

With a quick step he songht in every di- 
tection -the conservatories, the corridors, 
the walks, and the avenues; not a foot of 
that extended space did he leave untrod- 
den until he was worn ont with fatigue, 
and he saw the people forming in long 
lines, and thronging from the gardens. 

lie stationed himself near to the prin- 
cipal point of egress, and watched with a 
sickened feeling of anxiety every youthful 
form and fair young face as it approached 
the spot where he hept watch, but only to 
see it pass onrecoguized by him 

Wha’ bad become of Etheline ? he asked 
himself a thousand times, How bad the 
change between her and her mother been 
effected’ He was certain that they bad 
departed in company be had had proof 
f that and she bad not quitted the gar 
dens since, be was sure. 

Saddenly be missed bis sister and Anne 
Sydney, and he bresthed again. Of course 
they had taken Evheline away. Of course, 
finding themselvis separated from bin, 
they bad at once returned to his residence 

Sure enough, on proceeding to the onter 
entrance, he found that his carriage bad 
departed. He bired a hack cab, and at 
ovee made his way home 

Bat Be only foand his sister, who re 
ce'ved him as if she were a monument of 
we 

She listened with half-closed eyes and 
closed lips to his string of excited ques 
tions, until he bad qaite exhausted them, 
aud then, with contracted brows, she ab- 
swered 

**Your queen bas not returned to the 
palace, and does not, I suppose, intend to 
agen adorn it, and reassume ber reig® 
over one disordered liver!” 

And she smiled scornfally. 

He slowly raised bis clenched hand to- 
ward her 

** Dare to address me in that strain, and 
I discard you forever,” he grated between 
his champing teeth. ‘‘ Where is Bibe 
line?" 

*You did not entrust her to my keep- 
ing,’ she answered, coldly, ‘* or 1 should 
be now able to answer yon. When I saw 
theatrical performances going on among*t 
you all, Lapprehended a scene, and felt it 
would be wise to retire. When I saw the 
woman who has earned and won my bit- 
terest hate within a foot of me I decided 
to depart, for | was tgo discreet to wish to 
be drawa into a discreditable habbub. ! 
therefore quitted the place alone.” 

He gezed at ber with fiery eyes and 
working flnogers 

“Where is Etheline?” he demanded, 
fiercely, ‘You mast have seen ber de- 
part. How did she go’ Where? With 
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whom?’ Answer, Agatha, and trathfaliy 
at your peril otherwise.’ 

His sister looked up at his burning 
vinsage beneath ber eveleshes, and felt that 
she dared not beard the panther further. 

“The woman who has enacted the part 
of her attendant, ‘she responded, gloomily, 
“hes been back bere. She has been 
searching for herin vain. Although stand 
ing by ber side, she did not see ber steal 
away. I did'” 

** Well,” he cried, eagerly, ** with what 
result’ Speak, woman —demon- you are 
maddening we'” 

“I saw the mother creep ap w the 
child,” she answered, ‘‘stand motionless 
for @ moment at her shoulder. and then 
whisper in her ear. I saw the amazement 
that was depicted on the face of your 
young veen when the «,neen-dowayer ad 
dressed her. It was but a momentary at 
terance. The latter forced into her band 
a card, and directed ber by ® motion of 
ber hand to fly. She obeyed, bat whither 
she went I did not care to observe, and 
did not heed, for mine enemy was within 
my reach and I dared not smite ber dead 
So I went my way too.” 

Cleveland made a passionate movement 
with his arma, ax if bia sister's revenge 
was of no moment to him, and he cried, 
eagerly 

“Acard! What card’ Were you close 
enough to see even a word written upon 
ur 

Agatha withdrew from her pocket a 
small wallet. Out of its silken folds she 
brought forth » small square card, and 
banded it to him with a venomous smile 

** Your young sovereign, she continued, 
in the same sarcastic strain, ** dropped 
this in her flight. I picked it up and pro 
served it for you. I know not wherefore. 
Perhaps it was an inspiration: yet, to my 
thit king, it is time the curtain dropped 

upon the last act of this miserable drama.” 

Even while she was speaking he snatch 
ed radely the card from her hand, and his 
littering eyes raced over the words en 
graven upon it. A flash of light gleamed 
from them as be tarned them up tothe sky 
and mattered - 

“An assomed title, but plain, clear, 
lucid to me asthe tranaperent stream re- 
veals the sands beneath it.” 

He tarned his sister, and gazing 
steadfastly at ber lined, rigid, pallid face, 
he said 

* Ont of your life, aa of mine, the light 
has been ernshed with a pitiless heel. We 
have both wandered through our vale of 
broken hopes, stumbling and feeling our 
way: bat the end reveals itself by a glim- 
mer of light.” He pointed to the ecard 
** Star-like, this shows me the outlet to the 
end. ‘The last act of the drama hax but 
commenced, There are some striking 
wituations to be yet developed before the 

/ noucncot becomes the accomplished fact 
to which I have devoted the energies of my 
waning life.” 

Ile paced the room in silence for a wo 
ment. Presently pausing, he said, as if be 
had anddenly formed a resolution 

** Send the woman Sydney to me 

**She is not here,” responded his sister, 
indifferently. ‘** When she found that her 
sovereign had not retarned to her atate- 
rooms, she set out again, with the aspect 
of a wild, starving cat in search of prey.’ 

** Tt matters not,” he returned, moodily 
** Yon will kecp those state rooms, as you 
are pleased sneeringly to term them, ir- 
tact. They may be occupied again 
sooner, perhaps, than vou calonlate 
though,” he added, with a sarcastic em- 
phasis strangely like her own, ‘‘ not !y the 
same imperial lady.” 

She started and looked piercingly into 
his face. 

“Not here'” she ejaculated, showing 
him her teeth. | 
** Here!" he echoed, sternly: sud, look- 
ing into her «yes, appended, ** It will be 
my care to see that temptation and poison 
do not stalk into ber chamber hand in- 
hand.” | 

** Indeed!" she ejaculated, and the half- 
tinta on her face became a pale blue. 

He tarned from ber and left the room. 

For some days he remained the chief 
portion of. bis tine within his chamber, 
expecting the retarn of, or, at least, a note 
from, Anne Sydney. But none came. The 
only visit or communication he received 
was from an employed spy, and when in 
vonsersion of the last commanication 
vrongbt to him, be quitted the house in the 
dusk of the evening, and made hia way to 
the address he found on the card which 
Etbeline had dropped in her flight from 
the Horticultural Gardens 

There are always pliable consciences to 
be bought, and he met with one in the 
dwelling he was about to visit. The pri- 
vate entrance admitted bim in secret, a 
private staircase permitted him to ascend 
to a corridor unseen, and a silent, noise 
less, shadowy person pointed a clawber 
door out to him and litted away 

He turned the bandle swiftly, opened 
the door, entered the room silently, closed 
the door behind him, locked it, pat the key 
in bis pocket, and, as he had arranged, 
found himself face to face and alone with 
her who, when he last conferred with her, 
was the Viscountess Hastingleigh 


to 


| 


CHAPTER \\AVII 


THY RPOENTOS, 

Where ’ 

** Where ’--where* -where’ > the .ips 
of Etheline repeated, soundlessly, as she 
threaded her way among the wayfarers, 
all streaming in varions directions, bent 
Upon some purpose—Lone so paurporeless 
in their movements as herself 

** Where * where * where 
through her distracted brain. 

Not to him whom she had beeu told was 
her father he who, looking princely bora, 
and wealthy ‘* beyond the dreauws of avar 
regarded her with a scornfal disdain 
ing which seemed to thrust her back, and 
to make any attempt to approach him 4 
thing impossible 

Not to her who had forced « card into 
ber hand, who had whispered words of en 
couragement and entreaty in her ear, and 
had proflered her the protection which it 
was only natural she should afford her 

No! Her cheeks burned botly, and « 
wail of excessive agony escaped ber No’ 
thongh ber heart yearned, eched for the 
bles of being rennited to her, of being en 
folded to her bosom and ackuowledged as 
ber ebild 

Not to bim from whom she had escaped 
Death, however tortaring or horrible, 
would be preferable to that. 

To whom then * 

The woman Sydney recurred to Ler, but 
with a shodder she discarded the mere 
conception from her mind She was venal 
bad proved herself to be so, and that for- 
bade any thought of placing herself ogain 
ander ber care. 

Kot what future «aa before Ler’ She 
could pot think— ber brain was distracted 
She bed alweys had everything, even her 
work, provided for her. She had never 
had to seek for aught in the form of a 
livelibood— it had always Leen brouyht to 
ber Now she knew not where to go or 
what to do. 

Sbe wandered onward fntil ber limbs 
grew weary, and she found herself in «| 


ang 


ive, 


| pearance of a pretty girl, and they ap- 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


broad thorouyhfare, lined with handsome 
shops. 

Sne panced before one dilel with sew 
ing machines of varions kinda, from those 
for bard, serviceable work in the manu 
facturers workshops to the more beaati 
fally Ginished for the !ondoir of a lady 

Then it entered her mind that abe coald 
obtain work to do, aud so get a scanty liv 
ing tn an obscure «jnarter, where she could 
pes through life annotioed and unknown, 
an! pass out of it anlawented and oan 
heeded 

Bat where was she to flad the place and 
how obtain the machine? She had some 
money in her pocket, she knew, farnished 
her by Anne Sydney, but the amount she 
had not examined, and hed no idea what 
the sum, such as it might be, woald pro 
eure for her. 

Involuvtarily she searched for ber port 
monnaie, and opened it, There were some 
bauk-notes, neatly folded, and sume gold 
the amount, at a rongh guess, seemed con- 
siderable, bat a cold twinge seemed to 
contract ber heart The money mast 
have come from the purse of Cleveland 
Dysart, and it looked het ond burning in 
her eyes at if fresh from the hands of 
Satan. 

Bat in a corner of one of the silken com 
partments she observed a piece of paper 
folied up, and a feeling of joy darted 
electrically throngh her mind In an in 
stant she clatched it, and opened it with 


trembling fingers. ltler eager eyes ran 
with avidity over an address written there 
on, Tt was 

Vrs. Lealie, ' (ily cond, wer the 
tavel, alington 


Lollie she murwured, the 
tears springing into her eyes, ** how an 
kind, how wicked of me not to have 
thought of her the very first thing. Lollie! 
true-hearted, single-minded Lollie — «be 
will be my friend, tirm, fast and sincere 
Oh, my lord Dake of (ilenlyon, you may 
be proud of your hundred descents, in 
deed, if they have wiven you a daughter 
with a heart as true, a mind as upright, a 


** Lollie, 


spirit as sincere as Lollie possesses. |ollie 
ouly a work-girl 
She elevated Ler form proudly, raised 


her head even Sangbtily, and as she gazed 
at the clear, blue sky over her, she ad 
ded 

“Only a work.girl I do now under 
stand the dignity of labor, the bonor at 
tached to indepeudence, and feel pronder 
at this moment, oh, great, grand lord 
duke, of my inheritance of work, than von 
of your nobility, whieh bas cost von no 
thing. Tam only a work girl now, T hope 
to be nothing more in the futnre and #o, 
please Heaven, Lolle, we will live and die 
together only work girls 

She tarned from the shop. window with 
the intention of in airing her way to the 
City road, and fonad, to her sarprise, that 
she had becowe the centre of an admiring 
crowd 

There were very dashiny ladies 
who were inspecting her attire with sur 
prise tempered with admiration. There 
were some “swell.” perhaps it will be as 
well not to say gentlomen who were re 
garding, staring at her with annalitied 
looks of approbation, 

Of course, th: re were some small boys | 
there are always smai! boys ready at an in- 
stants notice to swell a crowd who felt 
themselves entitled to epprove of the ap: | 


wot 


proved of the appearance of Etheline ac- 
cordingly. One, indeed, suggested an- 
dibly, after be had permitted bia rat-lixke 
eyes to have an incopstrained ramble over 
ler features — 

** Bleas'd if it ait tbh 
French, 

And, in accordance with this presump 
tion, he ventured on a cheer, which was 
taken up by two or three companions, and 
the crowd in conse:juence thickened. 

Etheline now remembered that she bad 
been attired with more than usual ele- 
gance for the borticultaral t+, and would 
natnrally attract attention, being alone on 
foot in sach a thronged thoroughfare. For | 
a moment she felt distressed and dis- | 
mayed, bat as if fortune felt disposed to 
pity and assist her, an omnibus at that | 
moment passed, having written upon its | 
sides, in words of gold — old in more than | 


Hewpreas of the | 


| one sense to her — 


* Angel, Islington 

Elevated on his perch, the oondactor, 
who felt it to be bis business to see every- 
thing that was going on, turned his eyer 
upon the elegantly-dressed yoang lady who 
was at that moment the cynosure of neigh- 


| boring eves, and althongh be had as much 


notion of being answered in the affirmative 
as if he had addressed his nestion to the 
sultana of Saleimen the ‘reat, be raised 
the forefinger of bis right hand and called 
siond 


* Going our way, tuise 


fo bia distracte] amesement she re 
sponded with a sod He deliriously 
sbrieked to the driver, ©’ Hold bard wo 


sprang like the ** Herald Mercury, new 
lighted on a beaven-kisved hill, to the 
pavement, and escorted I theline with an 
air of triumphant politeness into the ha 
man furnitare-van of which be was the 
controlling spirit 

The crowd looked open ber in silent 
speculation, and the u. xt instant «eparated, 
forgetting they bad ever seen ber. 

The address Etbeline bed in her posses 
sion was not diffienit to hud, after she had 
been set down at the Ang: |, and she rang 
the bell et the do» post, expecting to be 
clasped iu Lollies arms tue moment after 


ward. 

A gitl of very dingy attire, and with a 
sooty face, answered the sun imons, and 
when Ptheline esked for Loilie she shook 


ber head, and answered, carty 


* Don t live bere 


Yhis anawer fell (ike « Liow on Ethe 
line's beart. She ovked at Ler paper 

“This is the edidrew of Mra. Leslie 
she ventured 

** Yea, returned the girl, mmaditerentls 


** She's at bome shall i call her? 

i.theline assented, and the girl proceed 
ed to the foot of the stairs, and velled, 
‘*Missas, youre wante | st the top of 
Ler voice 

After a brief «tay there sranded a foot 
aiep on the stair, and then Ethelioe found 
berself fuce with the mother of 
Lolhie. 

Before she couid address her, she per 


to face 


ceived that Mre Leslie recogn.ced ber 
with an expression of wrathfal imcigna 
tion and loathing She threw out her 
hands toward her as thvagh to drive her 
awry 

*Do not speak ore word tv me, you 
ehamclesa creature se cried passion- 
ately and tearfully ‘yo away How 
dere you darken my doors sfler your di 


gracefal conduct to my poor, musgoided 
fvolish girl? laotil she knew you she w « 
good, bonest, pure minded, but you have 
corrupted ber. You have («ed ber mina 
astrxay ; you have induced Ler to leave her 
home it was a good bome tober iva 
bave wade ber what she m, Heaven help 
her You, with your gay, flaunting 
dresses, the price of your wickedness 

you have perverted ber mind; you have 
robbed we af my child; you have enticed 
ber into sin - and now -now you dare to 


' proached her. 


approach me Go away, you worthless 
thing, or Til call to the policeman and 
bave you thrust into a prison-cell, the 
proper place for you 

Then the door closed in Etheline'’s face 
with a loud crash, and she was alone in 
the world once more 

Shocked, stunned, bewildered, she tarn- 
ed away, not knowing what to think of 
=hat she heard—not knowing what to do 
She walked down the road like one in « 
dream, pressing onward with a rapid step. 
heedless whither she went, until she had 
reacbed the entrance to one of the busiest 
thoroughfares in the city. Hy this time 
her thoughts had i thing like 
coherency, and she began to re tleot on her 
position, and strive to form some plan for 
the immediate futare. 

Of Lollie sbe thought first, and alsorh 
ingly. She dreaded what had happened 
She remembered all tee poor girl bad said 
about Mr. Charles Templeton to her; she 
feared that she had been too confiding, 
and that he had not proved to be—a 
gentloman 

Then her cheek burned butly, she stamp 
ed her foot angrily, aud said to herself, re 
sentfally 

**T will not Lelieve it. It is a crael and 
wicked falsehood. I know Lollie better 





I will search for ber and tind her out. She | 


vernacular, thet Mr. Athol had left the 
firm and qaitted the country. What did 
thet mean? Had be surrendered bis pro« 
pects and fed from Eogland for her sake 
She trusted not. she prayed not. How 
wach more now did she desire to see and 
receive an explanation of thie statement 
from Lollie’s lipsbow much more in 
flexibly she adhered to her purpose of 
Walling and watching for one of her former 
oun pabhona 

The winates seemed like hours, the 
hours as days She was stared at, glared 
at, spoken to--onoe had to claim the pro 
tection of a policeman from the importa 
bittes of a dranken merohant who imagined 
himself to be a gentleman bat the closing 
hour came at last, and with it a small crowd 
of neatly dressed damaelx from the door 
way from which at the same time she had 
herself so often emerged 

Strange face after strange face passed 
before her; bat at length two girla, whom 
she remembered by the names of Lottie 
Bloomer and Jenny Mlammer, advanced 
toward her, and she stopped them, «peak 
ing to them by name and asking for Lol 
lies address all ina breath. Jenny Piam 
wer knew it, and Jenny Plammers words 
were always at the tip of her tongue and 
beyond her control before she reflected 
ho she communicated it, while Lottie 


has been maligned, and the harsh, anfeel-. | Bloomer was aay 'bg, interrogatively 


ing world has turned its back upon ber 
I will discover ber, live with her, be to her 
the solace and comfort I know she must 
need now that, like me, she i« without a 
friend in the world. 


} 
| 
The foresight, the clearness of oalcula } . 


tion, the firmness to face difficulty, tral, 
rebuffa, and other discouraging obstacles 
to the obtaining of the means of a very 
moderate livelihood whieh sbe bad felt an 
equal to exert for herself, at once sprang 
into active life when they were to be exer. 
eised for Lollie, 

A few minutes’ anxious thought, and 
without pausing to deliberate on the prob 
able consequences to herself of suoh a 
step, she proceeded at once and direct to 
the great house of Dancan M Culloch, 


Fraser A Co., made her way to the en- 
trauee through which she had been ac 
customed to pass, and, addressng the | 


porter, requested to speak with the fore- 
woman, Miss Leslie. 


“Left some time back, rephed the 
perter, shortly 
“Will you give me her address’ she 


anked, quickly 
* Dou't know it 
how, 


sho dout work for us 
was the brasque reply 

Bat some ono im the work room does 

Do, please, go and ascertain for 

urged Etbeline, sulicitously 

The man looked up at her, which he had 
not done before, and he raised hia eye 
brows and touched bis forehead Ile be 
lieved that he saw a real lady of fashion 
before him. With an alacrity that bad 
something cheering aud bopefal in it be 
burried away, and very qaickly returned, 
bringing with him Mr. Fisell. 

Eiheline started on seeing him, for he 
was moch changed, and for the worse, He 
started, too, for she was changed also, and 
into what be had always belioved she would 
appear when habited in the attire of one 
of elevated rank, although he was not pre 
pared to see her look so very much hke a 
high born dame as she did now. | 

Chere was something indescribably lu 
therous in the way he recognized and ap- } 
He did not know whether | 
to bow down and worship, or to ethibit a 
haughty or wrathfal indignation. Folding 
bis arms, yet bending his bead and shoul 
ders as be had bowed to the Duke of (ilen- 
lyon 

**Missis Hathbel, | presame ©" he said, 
auggestively, and by way of a feeler, but 
he saw ber features contract, and her 
brows lower, as she answered, ouldly 

“No. I wish to” 

“Hlo'” he ejaculated, with a savage 
langh, and assuming once more the atti- 
tade of Ajax defying the elements. «Ho! 
oho! youve come to beg your way in 
here again, I sappose’ Aba! but, you 
see, the spoke o the wheel comes appards, 
and itis my tarn now. Lacorns aud re- 
jects you if you please- you are too late. 
I will not listen to your hartifices now 
too late, Miss Smith  -once queen, but now 
queen never more. Uamoy ia my queen 
now, and I am bern-—leastways, her mo 
nark. You've lost your chance —I can't 
listen to your hinticing strains, if [I wanted 
to ever so much. (io' never my queen no 
more -go'" 

“LT merely wish to be favored with the 
address of Miss Leslie,” observed Etheline, | 
with freeing coldness. “It ia all I bave 
to ask of you. Lbope you will comply 
with my reqnent.” | 

“What, that hartful bit o goods that | 
thought she'd jockeyed my Rupbemuia out 
of ber berth, and yot herself init’ Not! 
if L know it, I dunt" aoswered Mr Fisell, 
with coarse vulyarity. “No! ‘That beast 
of yours, Hathel, beat me to a mummy 
with bis bladgeon, and she larfed all the 
while. I'd a crippled Lim if be badn teat 
the firm and bolted from the country, bat 
I told my unhappy story to our principal, 
and be soon made a halteration. He bun 
dled Leslie of and tepiaced Miss ( ameoy, | 
who you treated so shamefully Mis Fisell 


we, 








as is to be, which you wight ha been - ob! 
ob! Misa Smith 
He stopped abraptiy, looked yaiokly 


over his shoulder, leaving one eye fasten | 
ed on the porter, who stood a« littl: way 
off, and then added r ily, in au noder 
tone 

* You maght yet be 
a sackerfice wy far 
aeen 

“Wall you give me Miss Leshe's address 
or not, sir interposed fF heline, ina tone 
which instantly made the gulf between 
them wider than ever 

His face ti ititting the 
palm of his left hand with hia right tet 


Lo am still open to 
alwaye my 


jueen 


ished a purpl 


he cried, os he showed hie teeth ; 
“IT wout there 1 won't, my tne 
madam if I do, Vil be dashed ' 
Kefore he conld finish the sentence she 


tarned and quitted the place 

She did pot notice whither she was walk 
ing; saddened, dispirited, quite at a lows 
what to do, when she found berwif 
again upon the bridge on which ( leveland 
Dysart bad first spoken to ber. 

With a faint cry of alarm, she averted 
her eyes from the racing river nay, torn 
ed coweringly away retraced ber ateps, 
and walked quickly, seemingly fearful of 
trusting b@reelf even in a byway leading 
to it, and so come back to the hunse of 
Danean M Calioch, Fraser A to 

Saddeuly it ovcearred to her to wait until 
the work girla left the place of Lasiness 


once 


One of thei, she had no doabt, would 
know Lotte « address, ard woukd give it 
to her, anc she comm: need to pace to and 


fro, striving as woch as posible to avoid 
observation, thooyb ty ber dismay 
found that her ature made almost every 
porser-by stere at her and even tara beck 
aud look after her The determ imation tu 
find out Lollie, however, outweighed this 
anpleasant featare of the situation, and 
she kept bravely to her resulve 

She foand sapport, too, in ber intenes 
anviety to find a sulation to some enig 
matical words which had fallen from the 
lipe of Fisell, He had said, in bis vulgar 


she 


“Why?” 

Hefore she could obtain an anewer the 
questioner had disappeare |, leaving them 
both utterly perplexed, for they had not 
recognized her, marvelling how sach an 
awfal swell” could have known them, 
and wondering what she could want with 
Mins Lealie 

The address was in a locality unknown 
to btheline, in the east of London, Hut 
she heeded not that: she asked her way and 
hurried, and walked, and ran, and asked 
natil, quite exhausted, she reached the 


| street the name of which had been given 


her. It was very retired, very narrow, 
very hamble looking, bot not squalid 
Etheline paused before the house, and 
looked up wistfolly at it, She wondered 
what part of it Lolle oocupied, and how 
she should make ber presence known to 
her; bat the door opened, and a little girl 
about cight yours of aye made her appear 
ance with a jag and key, bound on an or 
rand, Etheline accosted ber, and learned 
that the object of her search lived up 
stairs, in a second floor front, and was at 
howe 

With the footstep of a fawn she ascend 
od the stairs, paused before « door, tapped 
gently, opened it, and glided in. Hy a 
suall dreplace sure enough sat Lollie, with 
her face recliaing on one hand, gazing at 
the coldJooking flreplace, and in tears 

* Lollie' ventured Etheline, gently, and 
in her old, sweet tones, 

Lollie screamed, aud «prang to her feet 

* Lyddy- Lyddy'" she orted, hysteri 
eally “That is nobody's voice bat 
Ly«ddy's.” 

In a moment they were locked in each 
others» ara 

After the oar sdng met with some cen 
sation, and Lollie could speak a little oo 
herently, she went into raptures over Ethe 
line'*® magnifiwent apparel, and between 
catches of her breath said 

“So you and Mr. Athol have made it ap, | 


| after all.’ 


Etheline placed her hand before ber lips. | 

* Do not mention that folly to me any | 
more, Lentreat you, Lollie,”’ she exclaim 
ed, with andinguised emotion. ‘It is a 
source of considerable pain, and allusions 
to what ia impossible only add to a suffer 
ing I wish to bear in silence. I have left | 
the woman whom I called Mamma Sydney, | 
everybody, everything in the world, Lol 
lie, to come aud live with you, if you will | 
let me, and —and, oh, Lollie, my dear, dear 
friend Lollie, | saw your mother to-day in 
my endeavors to tad you ont, and she 
made some reference to you which I do 
not, cannot, will not believe. For, Lollie, 
you cannot have changed so mach since I | 
parted from you as to doserve the terrible | 
impatation cast apon you.” 

Poor Lollie, she cried as if her heart | 
would break, aud she clung about Ethel 
ines neck. 

“You do- not -be be believe me - | 
to be such a - wicked -yood good for — | 





nothing creatare, do you, Lyddy?" she 
subbed. 

“I do not, Loliie, from my very beart I | 
do not,” returned Etheline, with earnest 
sincerity 

**No--no-lL am not, indeed I am not, 
she replied, with quivering lips; ** bat you 
neo, Lyddy, mother wanted me to marry 
my consin, Hob Larkins. He in in the 
potato, cabbage and oval line, and is get 
ting on wonderfully, and wants a wife 
wanted me Hat my heart was gone 
Lyddy I bad given it to « real gentleman 

oh, dear Lyddy, one I dote npon and | 
conlda't look on Bob 1 couldn't think of 
him for a minate, and [ refased him Ard 
when that beastly old Fizz got me tarned 
awey from M Calloch's, mother said | must 
have Bob, or there was no place for me at 
home. So locame awey, aud I have been 
working for a boase in Harbican ever 
niles 

* Bot,” sugvested Etheline, regarding 
her steadfently, ** whet have wat 
aneok apyeneroas and cruel tmputations tn 
your mothers mind’ She even implicated 
mo in ber aojast charges 

** Well, you see, Lyddy,” retarned Lol 
lie, frankly, ** lL have been a fod, «a chatter 
ing Binny, and T have heen paid oatforit 
I let ont how Mr. Athol had fallen in love 
with you, and woald make you hia wife, if 
you would have hia bew youny Mr 
Templeton was very sweet apon me, and 
perbaps, if TL played wy cards well, would 
marry tie That frightened mother, for 
she maid we were both thote, and pentle 





men sach as they were would ucver warry 
bat only deatroy na, 
my marrying Hol), and «hen | was tarced 
away from MCallochs, and waa at 
for a day or two, she pave me my chotoe 
to have Hob, or leave her home forever 
Mo L left her home fore ever, and 1 will 
dive, Lyddy, » thousand times, aod starve 
and rot, seomer tuan have Bo To. Hobob 

I euderstand far better now,” rejoined 
bo heline, moaning, and stil eyeing her 
avtionsly, “bat bat whatof Mr Temple 
ton’ lo you ever see Lim now / 

Lollhe sheok ber bead mournfully, and 
emayed two or three times to say some 
thing, bat her tears choked her In a 
little time, however, she rocovered herself, 
aul reapended 

* No, Lyddy, | have not seer 
onee wines Mr Ath: | went away 

Ethel ne sterted slightly, bat reprensed 
ber intense yearnin 
wpeetiny the latter s departure 

*“Onvy once, 


wy abe insisted on 


home 


him bat 


to question Lolle re 


porsued Lolhe, with « «till 
trembling cpperlip “Tthink Me Athol 
had a good long talk with bin, from some 
thing that waa said. However, one tight 
he overtook me, as he bad a good many 
times before, and | saw there was some 
thing the matter with bim ata vlance, be® 
locked so catop Isaidtohim, * Why, how 
white you look You dont took at all 
well, Have you been smoking’ And he 
said, in sach a pretty, sad voice, ‘No, Lol 
he, no: bat I am wot well I an dull, I 
own, Toe fact wm, Lollie, I have grown 
very fond of you— two fond, bya lony way 


and something has (ast taken place to 
bring it before my eves, Jon see, Lallie, i 
should like to have you myself, and I 
shonld not like any one else bat me to have 
you 

“IT thought of Hob, didnt 


but ay 


word, bat then he went on to aay, ‘1 can 
not marry yoo I dare not. My governor 
would never listen to itt We shonald 


quarrel and part forever, like somebody 
we both know hes done with bis father 
and for many reasons lam pot able to do 
that. So, Lollie, before matters go any 
further before they go so far as to make 
you bitterly regret that you had seen and 
spoken with me before I give myself 
eanse for repentance[ mean to do my 
doty like a man and «a gentleman So, 
Lollie, my little darling, Lam abont to say 
gowd bye, and I fear forever, Try and 
forget me, beliewe, as the beat of me, that 
I wonlkd not injare you for the world, 
and thet [I floc this parting very hard, bat 
it must be done for your sake, and with 
out more hesitation. (Ciood bve, (iod bless 
and keep you, my littl pet. You will be 
happier without me than with me 

“He flung one arm about my neck and 
kissed me. I felt hia hot tears on my 
cheek, Lyddy he foreed a locket in my 
hard, and then be ran away and was out 
of sight ina moment. Oh, Lyddy, I am 
so unhappy, *o miserable’ If he would 
only come back to me, I wouldn't oare. 


Etheline twined her arma abont Lollie, 
and laid ber weeping face upon her neck 

“Tinsh, Lollie'” she whispered, on 
couragingly ; ** it is better aa it is.’ 


Etheline and Lollie shared the same bed | 
that night, and talked and cried themselves | 


into slamber The next morning Lollie 
had to go to work, but Etheline had an 
folled her plan to her, and she agreed 
readily to fuldl her part in it. A machine 
was to be obtained, Lollie was to procure | 
work, and Etheline to exeeute it. They 
were to work together, and to live together 
all their lives in obscurity no one but 
their employers knowing their place of | 
abode 

Hefore Lollie set out, she gave Etheline 
Mr. Athol's letter to her, of which abe had 
taken the greatest care, and she left her 
as soon as she had placed it in her handa, 
that she might peruse it anobserved by 
any other eye than that of Heaven 


‘ea 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 

Sf A correspondent, referring to the 
paragraph stating the #traiteto which King 
James's translatora were pat for want of 
the present word “ita,” refers to Levitt 
ous, tiv. 4, ** That which groweth of if. 
own ncoord of thy harvest thou shalt not 
reap, neither gather the grapes of thy vine | 
undressed, for it ts a year of rest unto the 
land,” to show that the word waa in exist 
ence, if not in common use, This, he! 
staton, ia the only place in which the word 
ocenra in the Bible 

SH Captain Jack prefers a moderate and | 
eminently proper rejnest, which we hope 
will be granted. He asks to be relieved of 
bis chains lorg enough to interview the 
chap who accuses him of having written 
* Betsey and Tare Cat.” 

67 A New Vork vapor anys those men 
who place a *10 billon the desk of « go 
vernment clerk when they go to make in- 
uiries, have their questions answered with 
prowptness and dispatch, and go out feel 
ing that the stories about red tape are ma 
lictons lies and slanders 

A New York divorce lawyer adver 
ines ** Hymenial incompatibilities as a | 
apecialty delicately adjusted. “lia slavery | 
to detain the hand after the heart hath | 
fled.” 

42 Thin in a fast age. The ceontary 
plants bloom once in twenty five years 
down in Florida, 

S@ A little beggar-girl in New York has 
got bold of the wrong paper, which certi- 
fles that ‘the bearer ia a widow with five | 
obtidren, in destitute circumstances.” 

€@ Sydney Smith once rebuked a swear. 
ing visitor by saying, ** Let us assnme that 
everything and everybody are damned, 
—e with our subject.” 

In the case of nineteen barbers 
brought before him, Jastice White, of | 
Richmond, Va, bas decided that shaving | 
on Sunday has become a necessity by long 
usage and public opinion, and is an ad- 
junct to that proper cleanliness which is | 
next to godliness that ts necessary for the | 
proper attendance upon the churoh ser 
vioes, and a dae otmervance of the Bal bath 

€@ \ictor Hugo, being lately asked by 
a charming young danghter of Albion to 
writes fow tnglish verses in her albam, 








| gractously improvised this qaatrain 


‘Te get cd of the epleen, 
| went into an lon, 
Aud drank « bottle of yin, 


Al your moet yracious jaccu 


The gentle proprietor of the allan ia 
mach seandalized at Mr. Hago's versen, 
and says he may be a French poet, bat, 
sure, he ia not ‘oan Fovliah gentleman 

SP Cone ron Hecovom Hold both 
the patiout « wrists tightly, and it will stop 
the hiecougyhs tmmediately 

Sm It im sugyented that persons whe ob 
ject te having their menagern read by the 
postmen might use sympathetic ink in 
eritiog on postel cards, the direction, of 
course, being written with ordinary ink 

Sf Tyndall the value of a 
single potate by sappowng that if every 
potato in the world bat one were deatroyed, 
tuat one woold contain in tteelf the por 
bility of ayain stocking the world with an 
tuvaluable article of food 

GT lie A OD Walker an eminent British 
medioal authortty, thinks that the leprosy 


iluwtrates 


of the laraelites, vo often mentioned in 
the [ite Deas entirely disappeared 
Cf Iwo hundred wen in Stamford, 


are have formet a 
Luding association on a new plan bach 


a week and as fant ay 


Conn, reported te 


memlher pays © 
hotwes are thailt, lots are drawn to «eo who 
shall be the poseasor 

€@ When Arthur wae a very 
tuer reprimanded bia one dey for 
Not knowing it, hin 


to him on the ame 


mall troy 
his tee 
some tuledemoator 
father leynan to talk 
subject. Looking apn bis face, Arthar 
said, solemnly, Vy ther has tevdit lo 
me 

@ atu: ‘pest That was a 
very touching inerdent that of the little 
schuol yirl whe refused ty define the word 
alow, vulgar fellow, and forher 
stubbori.ness was punished with the fer 
ule and detatned tn play boars, all to no 
reformatory end The little child « father 
proved to beac! ireas 


“win I 


clo@eti as 


wninha 


Sf The Springflel 1 Kepatbhean thas 
speaks editorially of View President Wil 
hou health “The Vice President has 


peed tuto that stage of health which Mr 

Coase #o long cocapied, a paralytic iove 

hd te whem life is of most ancertain du 

rather Ihe nature of bis disease nay net 
utteriy destroy bin usefulness as a man 
and patle servant, bat it will undonuttedly 
limit hin ambition and activity With care 

fal nursing and cessation of eteiting taal, 
he may yet enjoy for many years a kind 
of honorary post ia the public conncila, as 
he will certainly bold » warm placeinm our 
social life 


| half pounda, has the word 


. 2 
+ “AS 

Qw \arions theories heave heen any, 

gested to secount for the freedom of 


‘ harleston from cholera epidem tos The 
most plansible hypethesia i thet the wee 
ral ase of cistern water is unfavorable to 
the devel rent of the disease 
funds confirmation in the fect thet while 
the cholera raged in Nashville, 
limestone water wes aeed, there was 
single case ina partof the street 
bill «ide where cistern water 
drank 

GH it in w diMoalt thing to ron a «ew 
mill by the force of etample 

oF Dick 1 say, Jack, enppowe hres 
bad eggs and a pair of old boots were 
bailed down in a gallon of | rotten, how do 
you think it would compare with Meratogs 
water’ lack. retlectively ‘It wants an 
other egg 

ST A Georgia newspaper recent'y in 
formed ite readers that it was oot worth 
while for them to rae boys The age 
niged editor insists that he wrote the word 





This view 


where 
ota 
m the 


oly wea 


ho 

oe While a pretty Omaha girl was qee 
ting married, one of her jilted lovers 
sneaked inte a back room and smashed ap 
the handsome bridal presents 

S@ Krasonsnr em — Yoong Wife © ieorge 
dear, lve had « talk with the servants thix 
morping, and Ive agreed to raise their 
wages. They said everything was so dear 
how meat wae ao high, and coals had 
risen to such « price, and every thing 
I thought this was reasonable, becanse 
Ive w often heart you complain of the 


| Mame thing. 


Burs Daxoxn wn Fix.’ New 
Servant catechising her wniiatress) 
“Faith, meow, I'd like ter ax yea one 


thing more. Is yer husband blonde or 
branette’” Lady (in surprise —‘' Why, 
whet has that to do with your becoming 
my servant’ Servant--“ Heoause, mum, 
Idon't like to live io the honse with « 
blonde man, ‘They are too loving, mam 

The First Star Spangled Banner 

The Trenton New Jersey) Chasette says 
that Mine Sarah Smith Steford, of that 
city, has now in her poweesion the frst 
star spangled banner ever made. Old, 
faded and torn, it te still in a good state 
of preservation, differing from those of 
the present day only in having twelve 
instead of thirteen stars upon the blae 
field, there betng but twelve Confederate 
Ntates at the time it was pat together. 

It was made by the ladies of the old 
Swedes Church, of Philadelphia, assiated 
by Jobo Brown, Eeq , Seeretary of the 
Luited States Marine Comnittee The 
resentation of the Mag was made to Joba 
Pout Jones by Misses Mary and Sarah 
Austin, the latter of whe fterward be 





| came the wife of Commodore larry 


Paul tones hoisted it en the Bon Homme 
Richard, and om the 1 of September, 
1. the engagement took place between 
her ancl the Serapia and Countess of Soar 
borough During the fight one of the 
flereost evor known when the Bon llomme 
Richard and Serapia were lashed together 
the fay wan out te hy a Dritieh «Moor 
Jamon Ut Stafford the father of Miss Staf 
font) caught it up and nailed it to the 
mast The offleer made a tremendous 
swoop with hia sabre, catting intu the left 
shoulder of Stafford, felling bim to the 
deck, This woand, owing to anskilfal 
treatment, reopened many years afterward, 
causing Lientenant Staflurd the moat in 
tonse suffering during the latter part of 
his life. Whee the Hon Homme Kichard 
was sinking, the flag wasn seized by one 
of the sailors, and transferred by Paul 





Jones to the American ship of war 
Allianve, where it remained antil the 
close of the war, The vessel waa then 


sold to Robert Morris, the flnancier, and 
the Alliance was refitted as a merohantmaa 
for the East India trade, The secretary 
of the United States Marine Committee 
wrote to Lieutenant James BH Sted ord that 
the committees, with the advice of Uom 
modore John Barry, had decided to pre 
sout him with the fag, medicine chest and 
a‘ Tower’ masket, belonging to the Alli 
anos, in consideration of his bravery in 
nailing up the flag when it had been out 
down by a Britiah officer, daring the action 
between the lion Homme Kichard ani He 
Tapia. 

Aoutonant Stafford kept there relics by 
him until bis death, some thirty odd years 
ago, and they are now in possession «f 
hin only daughter, Mins Sarah Sta Tord 
The musket alluded to weighs ten and « 
“Tower on 
graven thereon, and the letters GK 
(ieorgius Mex 

hut, of coarse, the mont valuaile 
in the banner, Mins Stefflurd has received 
many offers for ity purchase, but she ani 
formly declined them all Hat she 4 
prowing old now, and says that she i more 
disposed to listen to a proposition for sell 
ing than ber tofore, but no toiling sam 
will induce her to let it pass trom ber 
hands, What more appropriate 
could be displayed af the Centennial 
celebration than this test banner of our 
country, made tpon the spot nearly + cen 
tury before 


reilo 


stable 


—_— 


DR. RADWAY’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


FOR THE CULE OF Att 
CHMRONTE Vink Asha, se HORT LA Kits 
CHOON Mild WAI M, EMV sii KLAR 
KIONEY, BL ADDKN, AND LIVRi 
om AINTS, DASE RISA 
APR ThNoe WK LINGUS ANDY AT 


Kitivs THE Blase 


CHS TOMING) TERAT TIL ANID « ltetrit 


CLREAK SKIN AND DEAL TIFT L COMPLELION 


sh ikv Te ALL 


Sold by Droawiete Price 6) per Botts 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Porfoetly taateloms, clegar ly coated in 
. serdere of the atone ? «  * aidoerye. 
humlder, pervous disease « ta si pation 
Cust! vetoes, Indigestion, dy speysta ptema, ty! 
foue fever, loflam mation « thew » Piles, aud & 


derangements of the internal Vacera, Warrantet 


te effect a powlt 


Price % ceule pe «, Sold by Draggtets 


DR. MADWAY A CO., 39 Warren %., 


nove tf New Yors 


> cx 
NSPDY a 

















































TMK 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, JULY 26, 1873. 


TERMS---Always in Advance. 


7, es yew, payeltc lp efrance, pot 
ma. La ean we twenty comte o pear, and 


the office where the paper we rocet ved, 

ie cunt im) eoltectior © ln omtitied 
w « a oo Prestem Chreme, “ 
SAMI KL.” © to ether of oor large and won 
fel Preemie “eet recite lhe Mirena, 
“The wag of ome of Fee, OF ' Weshing!® at 
Mount Verne” (Tem conte qreet a ware we re 
mittee! te Pp the os meee of mailing the Cbrome 
on Bagrerts. 
x a a Tee Baroness Bvesiee Poet 
 @ eed Ce of Tae Lavi Feceer (08.0) ko 
th th. ¢ the lb remem ¢ Drewes ce an Rag aving 
+ deere ie eddivem, He 

Tu THOSE 4 Ho DRRIKE TO ORT UP CLI BS 

If you wish to get ape Club for Tae Poet, cond 
me eeme, end we ot) tarward pou, fw of 
sh omelet of specimen copter © the page, 
wtih them, poe can give your eeigh!a 
(- reming 
oF Lt te, Por 64.00 ee el) end foot 






one ' 
he ' sh hell te cntitied t @ copy (4: 

mem Chreee, af te elther of om hem tifes 
iyeensem Mee Kngravings “ The Meters, The 

oe ft Now a i ot Weaehingte at Meant 
ee 

Poe O16 we we) send eight cugiee ts ume whdrewe 
« - ogy © separate ahinees The perme 
owed bie i bab ehall be ewtitied to are et ine 
ue es eed tos copy slew ot the Premmlon nm 


nhmlom engreting® 
ihe omen eller wards a6d fing © 


her of mmr 






+ wishing the Chreme of ar 
sf ower decker entre 





elas torme 
tae 


a 


te ment 





t— ‘ ** ihe pape # 
™ wt ale pork 
we err You Any Newersree ce Mawes 
seme Vou Bieh ie Conn motH® “ wo Tae low, 
ave KHanecen Pane a fehewe ny Vapor 
Mawes he he . ave o which we Ow « 
ol «te i-— gh.oe ot 6 if, reg@uler pre 
on. He regular price G8. a! HOF, teen | 
pan & eee | vemaes pe “Kwek 
~ eon eometn biritieh N America mast 

onll (» ole cxtra. ae we have te prepay he 
UA pewin 

ow eAd!tine are mate te ciate, (he 
ery 1” moet beg it end emt af tee samme 
at gine clot 

ee i ohne ct Tae Poet end ot Tas lLanre | 
raise: © aiwaye ie ontinety diMewent 
OF Nerottiancee shoul be made, 1 pomeliie, in 
Dest diese Covtere on to Drafte of Checks papabde 
t the he Malrclap Bremen . 

Het emer. i t* UPrehiee The Weaerrene oF 


He whe om Keematsnee Char euheeriiens are 





name o be wery caretal le opening the wrappers 
od the Coreme of Rogrevinge when they are re 
oe bowl Leet Ue y @heruad bh fare Ube 


Address 
SA'TURDAY EVENING POST, 
No 319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 


BINGLS COTTIER 6 Cents 





LETTERS FROM ZIG 
CR/WNED HEADS 


bait’ { onpht to rest uneasy if the 
tottes © hve eoover eens are true Ihe 
cal feel aod bleed and brea l and batter | 
hinge er tp hoes are as diferent from the 


etowy tench bk 
Avinaker tr 


ee and princes as a stage 
white shirt and blae ribbons! 


row the tanned, tebaces chewing, not | 
ver clean hevmaberof real life Toe young | 
people partoulerly girlie, every hing oF 
prieee steps cet of a fairy tale like Cin | 
Jereila vet, Hable, baudeome and grand, 
with long, waving plames, Mashing sword 
and elittering diamonds Tknow | always 
wed te theok oof Cinderella in her pomp 
kin comch golbe to meet her beautiful, 


| 

' 

| 
| 
deserting opria of royalty, when | read of | 
be Dukeof Whackemwell and the Marjaim 
of Dendechead Lt seemed to me that all | 
the dukes end princes mast be bandeome 
tately, oolde men like old taeas and 
hing Arthar Thonaands of rattle headed 
Amerioan girls think the same | 

What a righ! of nonsense everybody has 
to get ower on this world ' 

Nice stories they tell of those same kings 
smal princes of our time. | reed ew and | 
thaok tied we dont have te pat up with 
kings and princes tn thie country the | 
« shout ‘em, the more we | 
dom thhe em lat om your epectactes and | 
look at om once Lowk at that dull, tol | 
betty Walew. to begin with If he should 
happen to see this article in Thr Pow, be | 


more we hn 


necctnt take «flenee af it, no more dol 
bee bis pardon, for that te what the news 
ps hie own England eal! hin His 

aoof thie world te that the Almighty 


reated it sad the people therein eapecialls 


te etcase him Aud hie tee of am tse 
mer » hore racing, ebicken fights an 
bu@.. Hie goes te bores races ard 
theat that are bo better than they ought 
to be, on Manmday, and he the head of the 
Chareh of Dagland as soon as hie mother 
« dead, thereby eseandaliet: the whole 
Long liek natiot As te baving any ting 
low f the sulemn responsibility wi 
. ttarnly reat apem hia dell, shallow 
heal before any years, | dare say bi 
fm ' Lyre a | horses have fuily any 

‘ voup bts om the sal jeot as he bar 
Sod that Amenoan mechani wh uhint 
stand tp and make a better, more readable 
yee than he cat bt to be aahanied 
to «ail Limewelf an Amernoan Strip tl 


: fal young man of hie batfal of Utles 
andl 


stand bin up in ® salt of Boman 
thes, as plain Jobe Jones, and woald 
wtate earth ever think of eho 
a rule Nav, he dot ewe 
sity goods clerk, and that. the atu, 
at call a human bein, ! 
’ t av ite the stupidest onc upation | 
know of 
Apait kippe over the ‘sad, aalt 
oe sw litle aye ty the Oomtinent, imetead 
f « heodewme, de zing voath like Cin 
fereilea » pri your real pritee ts apt to 
le @ «x & howbing, bald bea’ ed ohap, 
eho cot -unies trid messes of Leer parle 
and epions, ehd ten t at a] hoe in his 
morals, and bis wife never knows where 
be i evenings, besides Marry such « 
ye imeen of geortelity as that ld rather 
lea No When 0 comes to mar 
ying, give Gf an lLonest, clean bearted 


American bey forever, @hom his repulls 
ef tmother brought up to leliewe im virtue 
and morality for man and woman, who 
apemds bie evenings 8)t) bee family, and 
eho w beth pabiely eampd privately the 
* beshand of ome wife, a» the Bible says | 
Book « cleen epright and downright re 
potiican busted mw worth all the kings 
and princes from bere to bing lom come 
1 wouldat give enckh « man for al! the 
diameoed bottom of the «tate coat of the 
Baah of Persia, horrid old heathen and 
berterian thet be is | think I] woaldn t' 

Kings and princes, formoth = lve been 
reading wore than asus! etm! em of iste, 
and so fer as lve been alle to discover, 
there tan « Wlessed ope 16 the lot who 
would make s desire! le republioan cit) on, 
on even ame hom a teapectable father 
would like to wtrodoce in bis family One 
grivrly old sinve:, ruler of ag wide, 
prosperons realm, leads sock « bed, im 
pure life thet bus wife, poor fady, bas re. 
fused for years to live with | im, bat bas 
ber own separate spartroet ts in the grea 


1 it all 


| pow corrupted to Mixsourt 
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palace, appearing only at ber bustends 
side in ber royal roles on bigh patlic and 
state occasions Whete mockery of metri 
mony, « bollow farce, to be played year 
after year ae long a they live 1 aboald 
think « would drive them both crery 
And what « grewsome, ghastly skeleton 
there muet be locked ap forever within 
thet poor lady « heart 
And then theres that other, « crown 
wines again, whe ~ pear being 
fatally poisoned « little time ago. He de 
served to be poisoned, or shot, of some 
thing, years before, bal not by the woman 
who at length did poison Lim He ia bat 
another who thinks it one cf the divine 
rugetives of kings ot princes not to 

@ enewereble to the laws of commen, old 
fashioned morality Hat | wonder what 
hie princese wife thinks aboat ber do 
happiness, and she pro the 
noblest, must intellectual and enlightened 
royal lady im all Rarope? len t the poorest 
vile in America, holding « wifes trae 
place at ber bushland s side, happier than 
this princess wife with her reprobate of 


came 


ts emthe 


busteaod V het the princess #ife thought 
privately of ber domestic happiness may 
ly krown from the feet that some joare 
ago, if ell the royal fathers and mothers b 


the case bad pot laid their princely beads 
tagether and done their very atment to 
prevent it there would have been the an 
scandal of « divorce in a reyal 
Door prin Al w thout 
jueens have been unhappy from 
of poor ide down te bow 
who killed herself for love, 
Heteweon ourselves, there 


hear! of 
family 

@rowption 
the 
dul 
more fool ashe 
are precious few men in this world whom 
its worth a woman # while to die for love of 

Now that I think of 1, | reeall the m 

mort of one royal prince who might have 





tee 


lave 


‘ ‘ 


shunld for a model te all men, erento e 
republican citizen Honest, pure lived 
earnestly interested in the welfare of bis 


died as he bad lived, hike our 
white tower 
at there 


peopl , he 
own Lineola, ' wearing Ue 
of a blameless life. He is dead 
in not his Hke now alive among princes, I 
wonder if there ever will be again’ 

1 wonder rather whether kings and 
will net yo on bemg ae stoped, 
selfish and bad as they are now, following 
the duetrine of that new German philose 
pher that the perfection of the sence of | 
life tou du nothing bat to amuse ones 
self, until some fine day the whole world 
will diecower all of a sudden that the entire 
costly, clamay rubbish of royalty and mo 
barohy ie bat the ponderous, worm eaten | 
superstition of a barlaric age, and that 
better 


! rifhcce 





civilivation is ten thousand timer 

of withent it It does appear te me that | 
thin ie bow it will be, one of these fine 
days Kings and princes are much the 
jsame an they always were, I HUppone, 
neither better ner worse bat the world 


in better than it used to be, and more en 
lightened Forgetting of igmeriog Ubat 
lant fact will be the sure dowufall of hings 
and pritoes 

Wiat can it be but the superstition of a 
barbaric age when a ctall, welfieh lout be 
comes the ruler of « great people only 
because be is the sonuf somebody linyal 
living may be very splendid, and royel 
palaces very grand, but somehow T never 
woo that side of it for thinking how all the 
splendor wrang from the blood and 
bones of the tothng millon who support 
Thinking of all that, royalty bee 
comes but a cheap show, very dear at the 
Those Amerioan girls eho adits 
tae 


hd 


price 
ttand sigh for ite beautios are wel 
It iw like Thackeray «show of the portrait | 





of King Creorge 


Adwittance, ope shilling  ecbildren 
and Sunkion sitpence (io, and pay sia. | 
pence ALE) 


ORIGIN OF THE NAMES OF STATES. 
Vine wae mw called on acooant of the 
poople there always keeping an eye on the 
main chance 
Nee Howplin Old bam waa eold in 
the ac joining States, but if you went there 


you got pew ham eure, hence the name 
New Hampabire 
Vase huatte When slaves were sold 


there, the mistreas of the household caught 
one of them chewing tolmoce She was 
shout to order him punished, when he 
said ** Masse chews it She commuted 
his sentence to hanging, and immediately 
wave a Pame to the Bate 
fewt An old ladian in the to 
baceo business, named Konnecti, used to 
get optwo very good brands of chewing 
tobacco lle called one fine cut, and the j 
other honnectiout Ihe latter wave the | 
name to the Mate 

\. lormy No stranger base 
stopped long enongh im the State to as 
certain where it did get its name from 
It in supposed to bave been named from | 


(wenn 





ever 


| 





Jereey lightotiny 

va All the pencils were made 
and the people were eroeeding 
ly of it, hence the State 
called Pencil vain ta The orthography 
hes been changed somewhat since 


‘nney 
here once 


vain pret te tne 


Very Kuraway couples ted to 
fly there to be married, hence Maryland 
Some careless printer dropped oat an 
r in making op, one day, and it has 


never been put back again 

A man named Car seitied the 
(an lle was rated as an old liner, 
hLenoe the term, Car-oliner, now Carolina, 


North on South, past aa it salts you 

} ho called becanse the com 
plesiom of the people ia se florid ob 

i The \bema family owned the 
entire Mate opee, henwe All Abama 

‘ was bane tafter George Wash 
Vey geteot loev thenght a great dee! of 


Washington down there, and used to call 

him *' Cheorgie 
Vs waeae 

Slate, bad two very charming daughters, 

the Misses Sippi, and they gave hame to 

the State 
tra mae 


Old Sopp, whe settled the 


propoupeed Arkaneaw 
Named after the tithe of the first tavern 
ever opered in the State, whose device 
wase picture of the ark and a saw, the 
ion being called the Ark and-sew The 
ark denoted that they were above such 
a thing as water, and the saw was to 
tended as a sym!ol that this is a world of 
ae row 

Tenneses Im the early days of that 
State the people had «a mania for betung | 
op the ten «pot hence '' Ten Lace 

/achene The Mate was deolared at its 
first settlement to be so healthy that tt was 
quite a question for a time whether those 
who went In die any. That somehow got to 
be the name 

/ancas The earliest settlers were made 
mok by the howling of wild beasts and of 


the Obicago City Council, hence Io. | 
botse. 
Viewers Named “ Misery” originally, j 


lowe is Mate bas always been free | 
from debt, and ite motte is ‘1 owe «cout 
to nebedy.” In confirmation of that fact 
“ pebody” called the State lows 

Vinacwta +A small stream called the 
Bota, famous for ite minnies, gave same 
to that Mate. fal ( entreluter 

= 

@ The iuparting of secrets may be 
considered « proof of the greatest folly, 
and the keeping of them as en act, not 
only of wiedom, bat of friendabi;. 





} and learn 
| the dictates of reason and oom 


| videnoe 
latrong mind, a robust oonstitation and a | 


lof wines, 


| has 


THE STORY OF A THOUGHT. 
BY WALLACE Pt TNAM REED 


t form \eee void 


V het eecmed! « dark on 





Time tbonered error (ahew affrigt 
And etritce huh «Fr teeth 

1 p etert | le guerde in arte bright, 

te y beers their Gaty oe 

The ong dra en line, eth evand ng tramp, 
iftey thelr master’ © 

At term @ltheat thes « 
To prove \hetr deadly ok 


mmo camp 








- 
a @ bribed and bough! 
wey drume 
the parr ling mrad 
lee! oot « «tere 
Tt Gile the welhin, © 
Sed @ine the huet 


Hat heed ab ove 


clear 
sed and round 
ear 


Some ehirmishing there le, me de 
Ret eam «id error cece 

Hite trusted forces pot te reat 

hed @ th them q aiy Oo 

ae the pew idea begine 

demctet) ate 

woth ehame ated @ir 





ere 








t relng 
And when, at leet, the 
The etret ger 
thie 


lo 
beemet 


for the 


tance furt! late t ome 
The you geet, yet the beet 
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HOME AND SOCIETY. 


HEALTH VERSUS DRATH 


Wool! we only etady the laws of bealth 
laws which govern com 
munitios «t should surely be grent 
painers by the ioformation we shoald ob 
tain For tt who are the deepest atu 
denta concerning boman atrocture, 
diligent cosearches bave qaah 





as we etady Ue 


oe 
the 


anid eho 


fied them to judge, asrert that this won 
derfal machine the body thin goodly 
| bomen temple, would not be laid low tn 


infaney, youth or middle age by frightfal 

diseases and manifold sufferings if we 

would only obey the laws of nature. heed | 
her teachings, listen te. bor ay ale to us, 
te order our lives ecoording to 
hh wense 
Hy intemperance in both eating and drink 
ing, by neyleet of exercise, cleanliness and 
breathing pure air by close application te 
business, intense stady, by dissipation in 
all ite hundred formes, by late hours and 
improper clothing, we «de thle this temple 
builded to perfeotion by the hand of the 
Almighty, and prodace ite rain, tte dewola 


thom and ita utter good for nothingness 
Nod when it fallx von the soul forsakes 
tte wretched casket and retarns to tts 
Maker, we impue its deeay and death to 


the Lord 


Now, we would ask, is not this tmpoety 
as well as tohorance We hear of a man 
who in cut down apparently to the midst 
of bia usefulnens Ile  & prominent 


hits 


of 


and «a hind and tender 


soctety, emiment 4n pro 


husband 


men ber 
feamion, 


and father 


What a sad Providence’ exclaim his 
friends 
We reply Not atall' Whathad I’ro 


rahe with at tiod gave him a 


powerfal frame. Llow did be treat them ?” 
Woy, he abused them im feof he wav 
himself no time for needfal exercise. he 
ate luxertous dinners, drank various kinds 
ete, and his over stinnlated 
brain aud body broke down with the labor 
he forced himself toanderge. Apoplery, or 
heart disease, or typhoid fever was in 


daced by hia utter violation of the laws of 
nature 

denee” removed Lia in the midst of his 
| usefulness 


Assurediy not! bis antimely departare 
was bat the effect of his own ignorance 
Learned in law, learned in politioa, learned 
in flaance, learned in commerce be might 
have been, but he was totally ignorant of 
the demands and necessities of his own 
body, and so be fell; «nd what shall be his | 
epitaph | | 

Again, a young mother dies when her 
life seems most easential to the welfare of 
ber busband and children | 

“What a strange Providence!” is the | 
general exclamation of ber acyuaintances 

Was it the Lord / can we traubfully wey | 

“Tt as the Lord, let Him do unto us| 
what seemeoth to Ilim good } 

No, indeed, God had assigned anto ber 
a life of three score years and ten, a life 
long enough to bave enabled her to bave | 


apd can you tell us thet * Provi | 





jween and blessed ber children » children 
| And 


bow were His intentions frastrated 
iy « total ignorance of the laws of her | 
bature Sbe was deliwately nurtared: not 
accustomed to daily exercise in the fresh 
ber muscular system was pot high 
toned, her nerves lacked strength, ber 
onl was week. her whole body vitiated 
by neglect of proper means to vitalize it | 
Her mother and father sinned ino igner. | 
anoe of physical laws, and she must pay 


the petmity 

The sine of the 
Visited apow their obildren 
evitable law from which nene of 
possibly escape 

Ought those parents to sit down in the) 
uiisery and grief, and say that the Lord 
chastened them! Sieould they pot | 
rather deplore their own noradee | 

A lovely young girl enters society, and | 
attends «vening entertainments 

Acoording to the usages of fashion, she 
must lay aside the bigh cormage and long | 
sleeves of byt daily ature, ana adorn her 


fathers shall surely be 
lois is ant 
Ge VAL 


self in dainty, foaiey, gauzy apparel of 
lace, mtslinorcrape wilh leh Corsage 
and bare arms. and Uun stockings aad 





thin setin slippers must take the place of 
the stockings and high hid boots im daily 
use = For wbocver saw @ young lady enter 
society maitled op to her chin and with 
lug sleeves, ete 

For awhile the inborn strength of her 
physiqne may arrest disease. Ske may 
escape neuralgia, thal foe of young ladies 
catarrhal fevers, ioflammations and dip 
theretic symptoms, bat still they will 
sometimes assert their claim on ber, and 
they will set their mark pon the briilant 
eye, the raby lp and the resy cheek ant! 
death olaime them all tricmpis over all | 
vbstacios and gains the viciory over life 
And then « circle of monrning relatives 


land friends lament over her early depar- 


ture, and exclaim 

** Alas’ alas! that she shoald die, cut 
off im the widst of heppimessn What a| 
terrible diapensation of lrovidence | 

We ory rather j 

** What a terrible dispensation of igno- | 
rance! | 

* Cat off in the midst of happiness 

Yea, truly, bet sabe herself ont the 
theead of ber existence, aad the Lord per. 
mitted it, for He shows us the paths 
wherein we may walk lle bas spread out | 
before as the chart of oar lives; i is for us 
to fed oat the whitlpools which will 
us down to the grave the shoals 
yateksands which will engulf as, the hid- 
Gen rocks whieh will preroe through the 


‘ 


foundations of the body, and cat short 
the three score and ten years which have 
heen allotted to man while in the flesh, 
If a healthy, |\coming young girl qill 
drees berse!f in direct violation of Heaven « 
laws, and thereby engender dimease in her 
system, does she pot take her own life 

There can be no other verdict apon one 
hel! of the deaths of th penod 

Daly, our friends drop sroand ua, like 
the leaves of antamn, gone t> their graves 

vietimea of diseases incarre 1 by their owa 
atodied neglect of their bodies 

hit temples are they of « never-dying 
soul, if we would only guard and gi te 
them aright, would only make them the 
objecta of stady. Learn the formation 
aod requirementa of the brain, learn 
the meotaniem of the stomach, that won 
derfal taboratory sarpasiog human #kil! 
learn the formation and needs of mus les, 
lywements, nerves, bones and blood dear 
friends; and understand fally aud wholly 
the necessities of your body. 

Learn alao to withhold from them el! need- 
ly stimaleting drnoks, and er cemive 
amounts of food and to give them enffi 
cient exercise, If we woud only make a 
stady of ourselves, this goodly temple of 
the buman frame woald decay gradually, 
and whea death took possesaon of it, it 
would be aa it were falling asleep, and not 








dying. Yet 
“When our ele shall leave this dwelling, 
The ylers of ome fate and virtaune ecthen 
be almrwe all the wcate oe ou cur tomb, 


UF #liken banners oF . 
DAISY EYEBRIGHT 
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Biographical Sketches 


MARK ANTONY. 


WY MAthICN PF RGAN 


tator's papers fell into bie hands By fll 
tog Up the blank spaces in these wiih the 
names of bis friends, he contrived t) pro 
mote some of them to offices of trast, and 
to release others from exile 

When Octavius Cw sar, Antony and Lepi 
dus formed a triumvirate, and agreed to 


inaugurate it by each shedding the blood 
of a friend, Antony gave ap his anck 
Lacias Cr arto Octavias, Lacius fled to 
the protection of Antony s mother, bi« 
sister Jule The pursuers had forced 
tlre way to the room where Lacias was, 
when the brave matroo placed berself be. 
fore the door and said. ** You shall not 


kill Lacins ( 
od me, the n 
soldiers were obliged to retire 


sar notil you bave first kill- 
ther of vwour general The 
avi Lacias 


| wae saved 


| foarteen 


Mark Antony s father, surnamed the 
Cretan, because he had eondacted a war 
in Crete, was noted in Rome for his io 
tegrity and benevolence, His mother Julia | 
vas of the family of the Cu sar She was} 


y woman of saperior mind and irreproach 
alle conduct, Lider her direction Antony 
was cdlucated. After the death of ber hus 
band ebe serrtied Cornel.us Lentalas, Ci 
pat Lentalas to death having 
ropleated in the famoos con=piracy 
oth this was the cause of Antony « 
hatred that wes 
murder of the jl 


m fon 
' et 
f Le 
for Creer “ 
pucnebed only hy the 
lustricts orator 
While very young 


the eypdaintanes «f 


‘ 


hatred 


heunfertanately made 
{ wan devoted 
io all kinds 
ep lie deeply 

He attached himself to the party 
tr alent Clediua, sod afterward 
where he staded oratory 
Ne preferred the 
of elopue nee, as it Mm 
wie, Whiel were 
ard 


tHhpacy. Cano led hi 


f dawsrpeatl 
in clebt 


Vas wat 


visited Cire. oe, 
and the art 
Neratte tyle 
a rdarnce with bis moar 
ompona, insolent, 
In how first expedition o 
who had «x uted the 
nolliantly sGces 
teredt the « 
tor bate 
opt weal 

lau, r 
was tmipelled te thi 
the 


of wat 
was 


RL R LULA 
ainat Aristebalon 
to rebel, he was 
ful When Ptoletay et 
Pelosiow, be dotermined 
inhabitants, bat Antony 
aul prevented the 
Antony 
terference by n 
desut f econciliatyp 
opinic The respect with 
he treated the body of Arch 
sithough he died in the ranks 
enemy, bad been Antony « frend 
him golden opinions both in Greve 
aacenre 
* Antony 


“had a m 


ai ! 
low 


iv ae 
macre tise 
his design, 

It mm doubtfol whether 
+. 
hatimity oF o 
which 
sus, whe 
of th 
pained 


aud 


pratt 


an oll biogeapher, 
dignity ountemauce, & 
grace ful length of bear’, a large for i, 
an aquiline nose: and, apon the whow, 
the manly aspect that we see in the 
pictures aod statues of Herenle In of 
der to make this resemblance more com 
jlete, he wore his vest girt on the hips a 
lous sword, and a coarse mantle His 
munificence and famtiiernty with the oom 
mon soldiers, made bim the favorite of the 
army. He once ordered two bandred and 
fifty thousand decies to be given to a 
friewd His steward, astonished at the 
maguitade of the sum, laid the silverin « 
heap before bim Diviniog that the in 
tention of bis steward was to surprise him 
hy the height of the glittering pile, he 
said 

**1 really thought the «am would have 
made a better figure It is too little let 


mays 


wate 


} it be doubted 


It is fair to add that this same story is 
told of Alexander the Great 

In the contest between the rivals, om 
pey and C. wr, Antony esponsed the cause 
of the latter, During thie sanguinary 
stragyle for power, Antony's milttary talents 
had fall seope, and proved to be bat little 


aferior to these of Cesar bimeelf. At 
the decisive battle of DPharsalia, Cesar 
| testified his high estimate of Antony s 


abilities by allowing him to lead the left 
wing, while he commanded the night 
Sbortly after this battle, which decided 


ithe empire of the world, Cosar was ap 


pointed dieator, and be pleced Antony ne xt 
to him in power, While bis military genius 
was exaliing his repntation, cAtreme 
extravagarce aud profligacy were lowering 
him in the estimation of the Roman peo 
ple. Ser a player, had much tate rest 
with Lim, aud Cythere, an actress, at 
tended him in his expeditions with great 
pomp and splendor Hits diasolate life 
excited the \uurmors of the people, and 
Cesar, as a roark of disepprolatiwo, made 
Lepidus, and not Antony, his collesgae in 
the consulship. About this time, be mar- 
ried Falvia, widew of bis former frend 
Clodius, a woman who desired to rale 
armies and nations through ber bas) aod 
if Antony governed the army, Falvia’s 
violent and dowineerny temper governed 
Antouy. 

When there rumors in the 
wind of designs ageinat Co sare life, Dola 
bella, a youny troune, and Antony were 
aceased It wm mot th fat, sleek fel- 
lows that I fear, Co sar said, contempt 
uoasly, “bat the pale and the lean’ By 
the latter terms, he indicated Hratas and 
Cassius, He bad reasou to fear them. Oa 
the ides of Marob, be fell beneath ther 
daggers at the foot of Pompey’s statac, ex 
clawing ** Et ta Brate Antony being a 
fread of Cesar, the conspirators at first 
proposed that be should be mardered at 
the same time, bat Brutas opposed this, so 
Antony was held in discourse without the 
senate-hoase, while the work of death «as 
being constmmated within. Antony fled 
frou; Kome in disguise, but flading that 
the assassins had po hostile design against 
bim, be returned, and that night suppea 
with Cassius, He next day aweuw! led the 
senate, proposed a general amnesty, and 
bad vinoes assigned to Bratas and Cas- 
sius; and in this way be saved Kome from 
a civil war. Bot knowing that 1! Brotas 
were lowered, he himself would be the 
most popalar man in Lome, he delivered 
the funeral oration over the body of Ca «ar 
ip the foram, in sach moving words that 
the populace tore brands from the faneral 
pyre, to attack the warderer. Brutus and 
his partisans left the city, and Aateny be- 
came the leader of Cw sars frieads. Cal- 
pharnm, Cesars widow, confided her trea- 
sure to him, and many of the dead dic- 


were oark 


aa 


Antony saw (Cleopatra in all the pride of 
her beaaty, and from thenceforth she was 
the centre of hin existence § ()f him, an 
of Sir Lancelot, it might be said 


“ Falth ontaithty! made bic t 
Even the youth aud beauty of hus second 
wife, Octavia, oonld not make him forget 
the Egyptian queen. For her «ake he was 
willing to risk all, When Octavius C+ sar, 
neensed jasuly by the ti-treatment © :ta- 
vie had received, marched agaivust Antony, 
ik was not the irreparable loss of the battle 
of Actinm that carsed bia to end bis life 
by falling ow his sword, Lat the supposed 
death of Cleopatra. Antony waa aboat 
fifty «x when he died lu conjanetion 
with Cleopiatrs, be had governed. Egypt 
His atatnes were de 
molished Iitstory bas rare ly recor Jed 
the actions of « more suceessfal general 


years 


or of a more wo thioes tnen 
—_ 
A Singular Case. 
For months I have been in the posses 


son of facts concerning the alarnung men- 
tal condition of a yout lady res: ting apon 
et atreet in 
her perents and delight of ber 
i become so 


rosy 
pride of 
friends, ‘et who haw rear 
changed as to canse wt 
relatives, and gossip « ” i@ Deighbora 
atid the me of preat mogalart 
ty, now demands publicity 


Her tather says he lirst oot 


leit 


cam 


wa ber iio. 


synoracy last Janaary, one m ime at the 
breakfast-talle, when she not only acted 
as if in a atate of greatbap . but said 
“Uf you please, ana “thane 5 as she 
asked for food and was servou \ day or 
j}two later ber mot fort her in her 
room darnipvg stockings, instead of read- 
ing oovels, and she also eppoered in the 
kitchen a day or two later, i insisted 
upon helping ber parent in the labor of 
baking and making pastry and bread, 


A physician was at once called in, who, 
unknown to the patient, watched her 
through a keyhole for au hour while she 


was engaged ia repairing ber little bro- 


| thers torn trowsers, and sewing buttons on 


j her 


fathers shirt. 


had practised twenty years, and never 


| daring bis entire medical practice bad he 


seen any female mani 
feat sach *ymptoms as those witnessed 
Her appetite, however, seemed to lncrease 


young Gomarried 


rather then diuuinish, and a rosy fash was 
observe on he eha which had not 
been seen belore, 

Bat the most singu'ar aymptom wae de- 
veloped a fow days mnoce, wheou ber father, 


hoping to draw ber from her new ideas, 
placed two hnndred dollars in hor hands, 
with the remark, Lhere, Nannie, rig 
yoursell out 10 @ hice apring dress 

Sus imnediately replied, ** do not need 
a new dress, now, andif you will let me 
keep twenty tive dollars of this to pay old 
Mrs. Ma dauniganety s rent, (her husband 
hae jaet 1, you koow I had mach 
rather you would take the rest of the mo- 
boy and apply it to that new property you 
have purcunsed 

The old man looked at her e few winates 
and then fell upen the door ia anguish, 
saying between bin sobs, *‘ ber mind is 
gone! her mind is gone 

I called to see her yesterday, and found 
her building a nice pudding and putting a 
manaard roof of trostwork on a frait cake. 
Hal there was a look un her eyes that told 
tow plainly she would not loag be seen in 
her elegant home. A sohtaire ring on ber 
fore tinger told the near approach of the 
winged and youtbfal destroyer who shoots 
bis victias with arrowa, and as I left the 
premises a youuy man in spring-bottom 
pants and «a white hat, bounded ap the 


| steps with the sir of oo» who knows the 


| 
| 
| 


|a leaf or a small stalk they can see 


She will pass 
No ecards. 


aflair will soon be over 
away some morning in Jane, 
> 
Some Varieties of Eyes 

Kurds of lofty tight, as the condor, 
eagles, valtares and carrion-seeking prowl 
ersof the feathered race 
visten, and thas they are enn! lod to look 
dowa and discover their ananapecting vic 
tos, As they approach poiselesaly from 
above, the arm of vision changes — short 
eniog, a that they see just as distinctly 
within one foot of the ground aa when at 
an elevation of one mile in the air This 
fact e\plamns the balancing of a fish-hawk 
on ite pimons half a mile above a still 
pond, watching for fish When one is se 
lected, down the savage huuter plunges, 
the focal axis varying as the sqaare of the 
distance, giving the hawk a distinct view 
of tended prey «always Aw they 
ascend, then the axa is clongated by a 
enous muscalar arrancemont so as to see 
far again. Snoaile have ther keen eyes at 
the extremity of dexible horns, which they 
ean protrade or draw in at pleasare. Ry 
winding the instrument round the edye of 


Its 


matters stand ou the opposite sid: The 
hammer leaded shark Las its wicked-look 
ing eves Learly two feet apart It can 
bend the thin edgings of the head on 
which the organs are located so as to ex- 
awine the two sides of an object the size 
of a fally grown codtish. Flies have iu- 
movable eyes. They stand ont from the 
bead like half an apple, exceedingly promi- 
peut Instead of being smooth bemi- 
spheres, (hey have an immense number 
of faceta, reseasbling old-fashioned glass 
watch seals, each one directing the light 
directly to the optic retina. That explains 
why they cannot be approached in any di- 
— = seeing what is coming. —- 
ee ork nd, 
—o 


Art of Swimming 


Men are drowned by raising their arma 


above water, the anbaoyed weight of 
which depresses the bead. Other animals 
have neither motion or ability to act in a 
similar manper, and therefore swim natar- 
ally. When a man falls into deep water 
he will rise to the surface, and will con- 
tunue there if he does not elevate bis bands. 
If be moves his hands under water, in any 
way he pleases, his head will rise so high 
as to give him free liberty to breathe ; and 
if be will use his legs as in the art of walk. 
tog (or rather walkiog up stairs. bis 
sboulders will r.se above the water, so that 
be may use the less exertion with bis 
bands, or apply them to otber purposes. 

plain directions are recommended to 
tbe recollection of those who have not 


who was once the | 


eat anxiety to her | 


doctor said he | 


bave telescopic j 


how | 


THE WAY OF TEE WORLD 


Now « homely t var breast in one jong, 
eet «mle « 

A howd athewe my failing eight the glory of your 
ine 

‘ press your warm lips antic mine ae ie the days 

' aetna be twee your berning kise that soll 
them ae they are 


It thie ' Cottering Ite were fed adown the un. 
koe rows 

I thimk ome longing look from thee would call my 
epirit back ; 

Il ecaree can wring your 
tous I hve 

The wantem hand tha 
mee it die, 


cruel 


heart that stricken 


jiacks « flower must look to 


The prying world need never know about the girtish 
beart 

You won from parity and truth ante this bitter 
part; 

I do not cast you oe reproach, ‘Us sweeter thus to 
die 


Than to have lived withont your love or coldly 

paneod i by, 
“em more, It cannot now add aught to my 

dieg race, 

if Eden» angele shut the door agiinet my guilty 

lace 

Twil! lichten all my panishment the long, long 
ares throug 

ke 


. * 
Te ow | sufter for the sin of too mach loving 


you 
T wing 4 days have fitted by, annoticed and 
forget, 
d biee wervain marke her grave within the 
«tranger'® hat 


| “ 


! enly wife hath driven oft a-near the enclose. 
ing paloe | 
. # her and well tor all, that dead folks 
neo tal « 
\ thos ie it im all the world th uiltlest man 
bay wed 
! purest lady in the land and censure go un- 
malt, 
Ihut tor the ome bie wiles hath loved from virtae’s 
uty place 
Tie we for ber Ut graveyard grass grows thick 
above her tac Miia’ EARL, 


—s—_ 


| The Gray Mare the Better Horse. 

In answer to a correspondent who asks 
the origin of the above proverb, the New 
York Observer gives the following story : 

This well-known proverbial saying 
originated from the following circum. 
| stances, A gentleman of a certain county 
in England, having married a young lady 
of considerable fortane, and at the same 
time possessed of many otber charms, he 
found not long after marriage that she 
was of a high, domineering temper, and 
always contending to be mistress both of 
bim and bis family; therefore he formed 
the resolation of parting from her. Ao- 
cordingly he waited upon ber father, and 
told bim that he found his dan, bter of 
sneh a temper that be was heartily tired 
of ber, and if be would take ber home 
avain he would return every penny of her 
fortune 

The old gentleman having inquired into 
the canse of his complaint, asked him why 
be sboald be more disqaieted at it than 
any other married man, since it waa the 
case with them all, and conse yuently no 
more than be might have expected when 
he entered into the married state. The 
young gentioman desired to be excased if 
be said he was so far from giving his assent 
to this assertion that he thought himself 
more unhappy than any other man, as his 
wife bad a spirit no way to be « 2elled, and 
most certainly no man who bad a sense 
of right or wrong could ever submit to 
be governed by bis wife. * Son,’ said 
the old man, ** you are but little acquaint. 
ed with the world if you do net know that 
ail women yoverp their hnosbands, thongh 
net all indeed by the same method; 
however, to end all disputes between as, I 
will put what I bave said upon this proof, 
if you are willing to try nu. I have tive 
horses in my stable; vou shall harness 
these to a cart, in which | shall put a bas- 
ket containing a hondred eygs: and if, 
in passing turough the county, and waking 
a strict ipqairy into the trath or falsehood 
of wy assertion, and leaving « horse at the 
house of every man who is master of bis 
family bimeelf, and an egg where the wife 
governs, you shall tind your eggs gone be- 
fore your horsea, | hope that you will 
then think your own case not uncommon, 
but will be contented to go home and look 
npon your own wife as no worse than her 
neighbors, If, on the other hand, your 
horses are gone first, I will take my daugh- 
ter home ayain and you shall keep ber for- 
tane.” 

This proposal 


was too advantageous 
to be rejected. Onr young married man 
therefore set out with great erness, to 
get rid, as Le thougbt, of his horses and 
bin wife. At the first honse he came to be 
heard a woman with « shrill aod sogry 
| voice call to Ler hasband to go to the 
| door, Here be left an egg, you may be 
sure, witboat making avy further inquiry. 
At the next Louse be met with something 
| of the game kind, and at every house, in 
short, antil his eggs were almost yuve, 
| when he arrived at the seat of a gentle- 
}man of femily and figare in the oconnty. 
| He knocked at the door, and inquiring for 
the waster of the house was told by a ser- 
vant that bis master was not yet stirring, 
bat if be pleased to walk in bis lady was 
in the parlor. The lady with great com- 
plaisauce desired him to be seated, and 
said, if bis business was urgent, she would 
wake her husband, bat had mach rather 
not disturb him. * Why, really, madam,” 
j said he, “*‘my business is only to ask a 
Mestion, which you can resolve as well as 
your bastand, if yon will be ingenuous 
with me; you will doubtless think it odd, 
and it may be deemed impolite for any 
one, much more a stranger, to ask such a 
Qestion; but as a wager depends upon it, 
aod it may be some advantage to yourself 
to declare the truth to me, I hope these 
considerations will plead my exouse. It 
is, madam, my desire to be informed 
whether you govern your hasband or he 
| rules over you?” *“* Indeed, sir,” replied 
the lady, ** this question is somewhat odd; 
but as I think no ope ought to be ashamed 
of doing their daty, I | make no soraple 
to say that I am always proud to obey my 
busband in all things: bat if a womans 
own word is to be suspected in such a case, 
let him answer for me, for here he comes.” 

The gentleman at that time entering the 
room, and, after some apologies, being 
made acqnainted with the basiness, cop- 
firmed every word his obedient wife bad 
reported in her own favor, a which he 
was requested to choose w borse in 
the team be liked best, and to accept of it 
as a present. 

A black gelding struck the fancy of the 
gentleman most, bat the lady desired he 
would choose the gray mare, which she 
thought would be very fit for her side- 
saddle, her husband gave substantial rea- 
sons why the black horse would be the 
most useful to them, bat madam still per- 
sisted im her claim to the gray mare. 
** What,” said she, ** and will you pot take 
her then? Bat I say you shall, for I am 
sure the yYmare is wach the better 
horse.” ‘* Well, my dear,” replied the has- 
band, “if it must be so—" ‘You must 
take an egg,” replied the gentleman carter, 
‘and | mast take all my borses back again, 
and endeavor to live happy with my wife.” 

ALN AE 

&@ A person may discipline the muscles 
of the face, and he may control the voice ; 
but there is something in the eye beyond 
the will, and we must frequently find it 
giving the tongue the lie direct. 


Css 
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learned to swim in their youth, as they 
moy be found bighly advantageous in many 
° 
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Bring Me Word How Tall Ske Is. 
? TR NewAl, or, What be eu 
How tall le cna ? 


A ah a 


I 
tithin a garden shade, 
A gardet) sweet and dim 
Two happy chtidren played 
Together: he wae made 
ot tid, and ete for him 


nN 
ogether, girl and boy, 
They wandered, ne'er apart 
fach wronght te cach anne, 
Yet each knew newer joy 


Save in the other's heart 
im 
by ber #0 oft deceived, 
bin eo sere 





each the « 
«teach of each wae best 
teloved, and still caresscd 





Iv. 
\od ehe wae in bie wight 
found f sireet, still tie pris 
lis conetant chiet dedigtt 
She ras! to him ber eyee 
That led her net aright 


‘. 


And ever by his eide 
A patient huntrese ran 

gh for. ete dark sid wivte 
the Woman Fr privte 
ry, wae the man, 





Vi. 
When ber he woald despise 
she kept him captive bound 
urbidding ber to riee, 
By many cords and ties 
she held him to the ground, 


vil. 
\t length, in stature grown, 





© het alone, 
or bia belowed would be 
ike him she loveth wire, lhe 


tree 


him she loveth 


Vill. 
so wine che her desire, 
Yet stand they not apart ; 
for ap eke doth aspire 
fe grows vor stands ehe higher 
yan her beioved * heart, 
dior Coreen hi anh 
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THE MYSTERY 
TRENDLEDEEP MANOR. 


BY PERCY B, 8T, JOHN 


CHAPTER XXII. 
RY GREEN WATERS, 


Cornet Cecil Mordaant was certainly 
very mach shaken, and his arm was cer- 
tauly in great need of sargical aid, while 
his system bad received a shock which re- 
juired rest and care. Bat, perbaps, had 
the young officer been consulted by any 
one in whom he bad strict and inviolable 
confidence, he would have declared that he 
had never been so happy in his life. 

It was his first lesson in that path which 
wo all must tread, wore or leas wisely. 

By the assistance of the doctor, and an 
active dame of some sixty years, who with 
the dame of thirty composed the honse- 
bold, he was put to bed soon after the de- 
partare of the captain. This done, bis arm 
was et, medicine procured, and direc. 
tions given as to his futare treatment. 

The young girl installed herself head 
nurse, mnoch against the wish of the one 
she called nurse herself, and of the other 
whom she called mother; buat young, and 
gentle, and handsome as sbe was, abe did 
pot appear one who was very much nreed 
to be controlled, and so her friend yielded 

At length, however, the invalid received 
the last potion for the night, bad a night- 
light provided and a bell to summon aid, 
and then the trio of females themselves 
retired. 

** My dear Mand,” said ‘‘ mother,” “1 
think you are acting very impradently. 
Your father will not like your receiving 
this youth into his house; mach less wiil 
be approve of your personal superinten 
denee of bim.” 

‘** Papa,” replied tbe bright-eyed and 
beaming young girl, “will most likely 
think w ver I have done correct. Ke. 
vides, if there is one thing be has taught 

ve more than another it is Christian 
larity.” 

*Suil he objects, and always has, to 
strangers,” urged the nurse. 

** Well, we shall see. In the meantime 
let us go to bed, as I must be up early to 
see my patient.” 

And despite all opposition she was as 
good as her word. Sending in mother to 

pen the shatters, draw the curtains, and 
see if the patient was ready to receive ber, 
Mand shortly after made her appearance 
with a breakfast, which to a sick man was 
rather tantalizing. Ceoil would, perhaps, 
val of gratitude, bave’ taken more then 
was good for him, bat soon jound that tea 
and dry toast was all he could manage. 

Maud saw him consume his meagre 
breakfast, using bis left hand, in admiring 
silence 

* And now I mast leave you to rest until 
the doctor comes, she urged. ‘ Take all 
the repose you can." 

The doctor declared that nothing could 
be wore satisfactory, praised the pursing, 
ordered more medicine, very slight nutri- 
tent and quiet. 

Talking, except in great moderation, 
was stricly forbidden. 

He needed not have given this injanc- 
hon. What with the pain and dizziness 
from loas of blood, be bad no very great 
jestre to talk. He waa quite satistied to 
sten, to watch, to feel, as it were, his 

entle nurse gliding tenderly about the 
room. 

A oe at ber bright and happy face 
was already Elysiam. 

No more dangerous and critical state of 
«fairs can possibly occur in the history of 
two young le ; taking for granted that 
‘hey are oD Lent-ebeb, the situation is 
peculiarly trying 

Gratutude on the one hand, and pity and 
sy~apathy op the otber, are mightily apt to 
yo into full-blown love. The situation 
” young je was, therefore, emi- 
nently Jeane peopls calculated to arouse 
the more emotional feelings. 

Cecil was delheate, but hands and 
open-faced; Maud was beantiful as women 
rarely are. Both were of that higher order 
of beings in whom deep feelings are para- 
mount. 

With here and there a word from Cecil 
the day passed pretty rapidly, so that Cap- 
‘ain Arandell appeared to come singularly 
early 

Mand, on bis arrival, left the room. 





“Well, what cheer?’ said the elder 
offi cer 
“I suppose, considering everything,’ | the day before. 


*' No, upon honor,” rephed Cecil, whose 
face wae turned to the wall. ‘* By the 
way, Arundeil, as the governor and Lady 
Blanche are at Brighton it's no use send 
ing up for them. I «hall be well before 
they come beck ” 

** Well, I should think so, if young and 
old do not coddle you vp too mach,” ex- 
claimed the other, langhing. “I suppose 
you can be fetched to morrow * 

“By no means,” said Miss Maud, in « 
precise tone. She bad returned to the 
room, and stood in the shadow of the 
window curtains, where Arundel] could 
scarcely see ber, ** The doctor says a week 
or two, and the doctor must be obeyed.” 

* And the fair nurse as well,” ted the 
cfficer, with a smile of genuine admiration 

Maud blushed, and turned the conversa 
thon to the treatment of the patient, which 
the captain highly approved of, and went 
away with the uncerstanding that he 
would see the surgeon and settle with him 
the date of his fnend’s removal 

“What a lovely croatore, he said to 
bimeelf as he rode homeward. ‘* My very 
ideal of a lovely girl —of a sweet and gen 
tle wife. Bab! what bas an old soldier of 
nine-and.twenty, who bas weathered Can- 

| ada and the ('rimea, to do with such ides! 
loveliness as that? Hesides, the boy will 
win ber heart. He is near her, his ace. 

| dent has made him interesting, and it will 
bave the usual end. Bat be careful, Mas 
ter Cecil Mordaunt, that you trifle not 
with so rare and beantifal a flower Be 

| she who she may, she is too good for any 
folly—and if net good enongh for your 

| wife, must be given op. Heaven shield 

| you, pretty child! You see nothing but 
the roses pow ; the dark thorns beneath will 

svon enough be visible. 

| This was too trae Already were they 
peering forth from the bed of roses 

| While the gallant captain's saseeptible 





| heart was so touched by the girlish bean 
ties of the fair Samaritan, wother and 
| nurse were holding an earnest conference, 

the result of which was communicated in 
| due time to Mand. 

* Your father will be Lome soon,” 
the elder party, beginnin, the attack. 

**Lhope so," replied the young lady, 
gayly. , 

Yon are awaro bow strictly your papa 
bas ordered us to keep you from all con 
tact with strangers?’ 

** Well, and what then ’” 

** How he bas, over and over again, im 
pressed on us that, should we ever fail in 
our duty, ever desert our post, or disobey 
him, we are to be sent away at once,” she 
ur 


raid 


** | know all that, mamma,” cried Mand, 
earnestly, ‘‘ and [ will take all the blame 
of our visitor on my bead. You shall not 
suffer. It was I who took bim in —I who 
sent for adoctor—I whoordered him to be 
pat to bed.” 

** Yea, but we onght to have resisted,” 
said wamma, shaki y: ber head. 

** No you onght not to—you couldn't do 
it. You kaow you never did refuse me 
anything and now, how were you going to 
begin ’ ' she cried, laughing. 

Bat the two women were sesrcely to be 
comforted, knowing, as they did, the cha- 
racter of their master, and the earnest de 
sire he had ever manifested to see his child 
brought up in utter ignorance of the outer 
world, 

Mr. Meriton was both a sailor and a 
merchant, who commanded one of his own 
vessels, and occasionally made voyages to 
the Mediterranean and soch like distances, 
returning on an average every two months, 
to spend sometimes a fortnight, sometimes 
a yeer, at home. He was not brongbt up 
to the sea; but baving taken to it for a 
short time for health's sake, he had so 
liked the activity of the life, the strife with 
the el ta, the constant change of scene, 
that be continued his voyages, and ap 
peared in every way to be adding every 
day to what was no mean store. 

On the fourth day after the accident, 
and while the young officer slept, he came 
home. He was a handsome man of five- 
and-forty, though bearded like the perd, 
and evidently enjoyed good health. His 
reception of the congratalations of the 
women was dignified and calm; buat when 
he folded his daughter in his arms, bis 
whole frame shook with a thrill of more 
than mortal delight. 

** My darling treasure,” he cried, ** how 
handsome you have grown.” 

Mand biushed, and boped her father 
was as well and as generons-hearted as 





a , 

And then he, with bead slightly averted, 
and eyes veiled by his bands, heard her 
artless though earnest story. 

** God help me,” was hix reply, when she 
had ended, “for no one else can. The 
hawk ia in the dovecote, Who and what 
is thia sick youth 7?” 

** He is an officer in the army, and bis 
pame is Cecil Mordannt,” she answered, 
with a look of trinmph at her female guar- 
dians. 

Captain Meriton pressed her to his heart 
to hide the agony of bis countenance. 
There was no anger on bis face, but deep 
sorrow, mortal agony. 

A worse blow than any be could bave 
contemplated in this world had fallen on 
him: a blow that was really more than he 
could bear. 

**Your heart bas led you right,” he 
said, with as woch calmness as be could 
assome, *‘ but it would have been more 
prudent to have sent hin to an hotel. The 
age of indiscriminate horpitality 1s over 

** You will not send him away now ’" 

‘* He ia your guest, my dangbter,” wax 
the calm reply; “and now that you have 
provided for the stranger within your 
gates, will you think of dinner for your 
papa, who has been two months away, and 
longs for home comforts? 

Mand kissed bim heartily, and flew to 
the kitchen, followed by nurse — while 
mamma gave as clear and connected an ac 


wnest ax she could, taking as mach blame 
as possible to herself 

“Tis I who am to blame, 
tain, “I should 
away; bat it shali be seen to. Sey no 
more. Bat they must be parted, if it 
costa her years of sorrow. hoow you not 
that this boy is the son of my mortal ene- 
my!” 

%. What a misfortane'” 

** Fatality; bat it must be puarded 
against. We must move again- where 
none can follow. It shall be seen to.” 

And that evening, though Maud never 
left him, though she sent ** nurse” to wait 
upon the stranger, the wanderer knew no 
jey in his home. Hin daughter, well-be- 
loved, and cherished beyond all price, war 


‘said the cap- 


dark curtain had come between him and 
the girlish innocence of her sou! 





CHAPTER XXIUL 


AN EXPLANATION, 


Next worning (cecil Mordaunt was by no 


means so well and cheerful as be had been 
The whole of the evening 


replied Cecil, ‘I am, as the old women | had passed without bis seeing his purse, 

Sey, as wéll as can be expected. My arm | whose fairy frame and voice and manner 

is stiff, my rides ache, and I am in a state he sorely wiseed. Nurse did al! that was 
ip 


of p-rpetmal thirst. 


; bat she was tacitarn, spoke no 


have sent her farther | 
| well! 


| 
} 


| 
| 
| 
| 


} 
| 


| tron 
count of the arrival of the unwelcome | 


] 
] 


| 


| inte hfe, to fade so soon. 





or se sympathy with his wants aod 
wiabea 

* Why does your mistress not come to 
night ?" be asked more than once. 


* Don't know,” said the other, sharply ; 
“ better eng T suppose.” 
Cooil aig . Was, then, this pleasant | 


dream, thw fairy vision of bia entrance 
That night be 
was res'lees and apeasy, slept ill, and was 
P rtionably feverish in the morning 
aud came in after breakfast, saw the 

cbange, frowned, gave hiw bis drink, 
shook up bis pillow, and then sat down 

** Haw is it you are so hot and feveriah ’" 
she said, sharply. 

* Didn't sleep last night,” he replied 

* How ia that?” 

“You never came to wish me good 
night. I thought of it until this morn 


DR 
Mand faintly blnshed, and then sighed. 
“My father came hone, and it was 
my daty to attend to him before anybody 
else.” 
* Of course; your father is very good to 


you 

** He is all that ia noble, and good, and 
kind,” she answered, quickly 

“And your mamma!" he asked 

“IT never knew her. She died when I | 
was still a child.” 

* Then you have lost mach,” said Cecil 
Mordannt, warmly. ‘My father ba» al- 
ways been generons and Grst-rate to me 
treats me like « friend; bat my mother 
she is too wood, too kind. She loves me 
more than she loves herself. You would 
like my mother, 

“In she like 
lemely 

“They say so. Bat I hope you will 
know her. She is sure to come and thank 
you.” 

** Why has she not been to see you?” 

“1 bade Captain Arandell say nothing 
of my illness, Told her by any one bat 
myself, my accident would assume fearful 


asked Maud, art- | 


your 


proportions. When I am well she can 
listen to it calmly.’ 
“That is kind of you,” mused Maad, 


with a smile. “I wonder what my poor 
mother was like.” 

The captain stood in the doorway. He 
saw their sparkling conntenances, he 
seomed to read their very hearts, and 
reading that gave him grief anutterable, 
Bat he was a man who had schooled bis 
passions, and could assume feolings that 
he felt not when needful. 

Few wen in life had been more tried 
than he tricd, too, in the most erael 
manpnor through his beat allections 

‘Tam sorry for your accident, sir,” he 
said, advancing, ‘‘and I hope you have 
had every care your situation required.” 

This was said with lofty courtesy; bat 
even the yonthful cornet could detect the 
under corrent of sarcasm and anger, which 
hin trembling lip ill concealed from notice. 

‘Twas brought here insensible, sir, or 
Tam the last person to iatrnde. Still, as 
Iam here, 1 can only say that, if all bos 
pital patients had snoh kind attention, ac 
cidenta would be lows regretted. All in 
your house bave vied io anxiety to serve 
me, while your daughter, sir, has shown a 
tendernesa and kindness which I cannot 
too highly extol.” 

* She is wy child, and needs no praises.” 

At this moment Mand left the room 

* And now, sir, when think you you can 
be removed ? ' he asked, abroptly 

* The doctor--" stammered Cecil. 

“Tam not going to drive yon forth be 
fore ymr time, or in defiance of the doo- 
tor's advice,” said the captain; ‘* bat once 
you leave, I must request you will forget 
the road to my house — the existence of me 
and mine. If my dangbter bas nursed 
you well and tenderly, and you feel grati 
tnde, the only thanks I ask ix never to let 
her see you egain. I would rather the 
meanest wretch that ever crawled, the 
vilest criminal that ever escaped from a 
condemned cell, than you should have 
come here. Personally, | know yon not, 
and have nothiny to say for or aginst you 
Bat I know your family and race; from 
contact with you and youra [ bave sbielded 
my angel for sixteen yoars. If T have to 
bary myself in the wildest deserts of 
Arabia, the most desolate mountain region 
of America, you must mest no more.” 

**Heavene, sir, what have I done to call 
down this curse npon me’ Mr. Meriton, | 
I love your danghter with all the fervor of | 
& young wan's first affection, aud I had 
hoped " 

**Hope nothing, sir. My daughter will 
retarn directly. Swear to we that po word | 
of love bas or shall fall from your lipa, ot | 

| 
| 





even now I reparate you forever, and re 
veal to her wy trrevocelle determination 

** Rather than see her no more,” cried 
Cecil, impetnonsly, ‘1 will promise any. | 
thing.’ 
wf acerpt your word, believing you a 
man of honor,” said the father, graveiy ; 
“and now, s#fter taking this potion, tell 
me how the accident occurred. 

Cecil, wishing to please the father of bis 
beantiful purse, readily took the potion 
and then, in a frank and marly way, told 
of his entrance into the army, bis invita 
tion to join his brother offivers, winding 
up with the accident to the drag 

* From that instant | knew nothing ti!! 
I found myself on a conch in the next 
room, attended by your daughter, my 
friend Captain Arundell, and the doctor 
The latter it was who declared I conld not 
be removed.” 

* He was probably right,” anid Meriton, 
quietly, ‘and thongh i regret much tha 
you shoold bave been brought hither, I 
am glad you have received every attention 
The doctor will beat decide as to your re 
moval.’ 

Maud entered, to sammon her father 
who went ont, taking ber with bim 

“Never did 1 bebold so bewitching a 
girl, In every motion grace and perfec- 
Her fatber, harsh as be in, in evi 
dently a gentioman. What sad old yriev 
ance can he have against the governor? I 


| half think the old folks quarre! in early 


| 


there, but she was no longer wholly bis. A | 


— to spite their fatare sons If I eoald 
only find ont what it is about! Well 

He may keep me from seeing ber, 
Who knows 
Here 


bat not from thinkiny of ber 
bat what I may discover the secret | 
she comes ! 

It waa, indeed, Mand, who from instinct 
perceiving that Cecil waa not bappy had 
returned to keep him company. Never 
during their fow days’ acquaintance had 
any interview been so sad: « strange pre 
sentiment seemed to weigh them down 

The balf nuconscioas lovers appeared to 
know that they were to meet no wore 
that the season of joy was over, that of 
triel and tribalation shout to begin 

Not a word was spoken on either side to 
which the father conld bave taken e1 
ception, but they spoke in a low, earnest 
wne. They made faint allusions to lon 
separations, and then both were silext 


| be sorrowfal, bis heart bursting to speak , 


| things were 


* Been talking to little fairy too mach.” | more thar was needed, snd showed little , 


she with tears bedewing ber beautiful 
checks 

At this juncture the doctor came, and 
found bis patient somewhat feverish and 
backward. The man was « shrewd obser 
ver of the world, and saw at a glance bow 
Bat be made no remark 

Many a doctor bas made bis for.uce by 
beiny reticent in bis observations 


| the mother idelizes hin, 


Tn this case be bad « shrewd guess how 
his commanication would be received, and 
so resolved to be silent 


* Complete quiet,” he remarked. * There 
ie « asliyht aggravation of fever, which 
mast be sabdued 

“Then I cannot leave today" asked 


Cecil, with a aly glance at Mand 

** Certainly not,” pronounced the doctor, 
just as the captain entered 

And #0, this being Friday, it was decided 
that OCecil should remain until Monday, 
when he must either show himself at bead 
quarters or obtain fresh leave of absence 

This devision was at « later hour com 
muntoated by Mr. Meriton tu Captain 
Arandell, apon whose countenance the 


sailor merchant gazed with something like | ed of a splendid career for you 


awe, so familiar did it appear to him iu 
some other stage of existence as it were 
It is a nad accident for a cavalry 


side, bat your father i yor known t 
you, as he must be te vou for awhile I 
would, ere coercion was pat epon bim, try 
and induce him te reougnize youof his 
ven acourd 
* It would, sit, perhaps, be wise for me 
to remain as | am 
oan hardly wish a better father 
* No one that will love you more, or care 
more for your interests, But in meting 
oat jastioe, I have my sister to think of 
She has never yet had fall justice done 
her 
‘Poor woman! she is where she will 
little care, said the philosophical captain 
| “Quite trae; bat I do not so easily 
| give up the dream of « life. I have dream 
jaatioe to 
| the dead, pasishment for the living who 
| deserve it.” 
“Tam not very anxious,” «aid Walter. 


officer,’ observed Arundell, ‘and all the | *‘ but when you think proper to anveil the 


you 

** As the trouble will all end on Monday, 
that matters lithe. I have nothing to say 
against the young man--only, I object to 
strangers, Mr. Mordaunt is an only son, 
I be heve 

An only son, his father, Sir Vincent 
Mordaunt, has long been married to the 
Lady Blanche, but this is their only obild, 
The baronet is proud of bim as bis heir 
Upon my word, 
they are not much to be blamed. He ap 
pears a fine young fellow, and likely to do 
credit to the service." 

Mr. Meritag bowed, but made no reply, 

Sbortly afte be offi ver took bis leave 

“TI seem to \ yow that follow —ancom.- 
monly sbort and try It's clear he don't 
hike poor Ceol, who wont be allowed to 
dangle in that direction. I faney he is 
bit a little bard, and will fad it trying at 
first. Bat men get over it yea, they get 
over it. There was my boyiwh flame | 
was hot enough over that; bat when she 
langbed at me, called me a boy, and sneer 
ed at my age, the sore was bad enough at 
first, bat it soon died away. Poor Lally, | 
wonder what has become of ber, she never 
was anythiog like so lovely as Mand, I 
wonder if this litte mins would think me 
too old, jast as Lilly thought me too 
young. 

And though soarcely yet able to decide 
an to the seriousness of bis own reflection, 
the captain foand himself thinking of 
Mand «a great deal more than was agree 
able or pleasant, 

On hia retara to the apartment which he 
occupied whea not on duty be found a 
letter that amazed and stared bim 

It was from Mr. Haldane, his guardian 
and more than father, who announced his 
retarn to Eagland, and requested nia com. 
pany vert day to dinner 

** TL have been detained in Italy by Elea- 
nor s long term of convalescence. She is 
how perfeotly recovered, and will be happy 
to see her old friend and playfellow !" 

“Huamph!” said Captain Arandell, dryly ; 
“just as | am on with the new, the old 
love turns up, Hat that ix quite dead 

quite aud nothing can retrieve it.” 

As a rale, the captain was right 
that once has ceased in as diffloult to re 
wascitate as the soul of the departed 
dead onee, dead for aye 

Aud yet it may have been deep and 
earnest while it lasted, unatil killed by frost 
or fre. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
SHADOWS Of THE DEPARTED 

The real history of Balthazar, otherwise 
Mr. John Haldane, was known to few, if 
any, save to Hubert Mordauut, who had 
been #0 strangely deserted by his wife, 
Luoy Mordaunt ; but even to him the mys 
tery of his life was chietly a secret, which 
the other kept with the more jealousy that 
in reality it was not ove of great import. 
ance, 

Bat why he bad joined the gypaios, and 
why, again, he had left them, no one 
knew 

During the interval that bad olapsed 
mince the departure of Oaptain Walter 
Arandell for Canado, after a tHiriation with 
Kleanor, which ended in a refasal, the 
elder had taken the girl to Itely. Her 
health was delicate, and he, wrapped 
chtelly in ber, bad devoted his whole life 
to her nafety. 

After many changes, she was now well, 
and quite able to bear the variable and 
changeable climate of Enyiand. 

Jobo Llaldane, «till handsome, was white 
haired and thinner than of old. There 
was sill a mejesty aboot Lim which was 
recognized on all hands, 

Captain Walter Arandeil saw it at onoe, 
ax be warmly weloowed hin guardian to 
England 


more serious for the trouble it has given mystery, I ae you will allow me to 
be 


| jadge whether prove anfMicientiy of my 
father to adopt him ' He may be anworthy 
| of respect © may have other obildrea 

whom it were « cruclty to punish =A ban 
dred reasons may, tn fact, concur to make 
| me wish the secret kept 

“Yon are a strange fellow, Walter, I 
never knew a man with so little ambi 
tion.” 

“The fellows all know me as Walter 
Arundell, I have made a name, such aa it 
| a, uncer that tithe, It would be rather « 
pity to change it now.” 

vbn Haldane shrugged his shoulders 
with somethiog like contempt 

** We shall see, my independent friend, 
as time goes on, Who knows but in a 
woek Ee will implore me to reveal to you 
your father!” 

Phe captain langhed, and after drinkin, 
a glass of wine, changed the anbjeot 

Shortly after, the two men rose and 
joined the daughter, who apoke with rap- 
tures of Italy, of masic, of painting, of art 
in general, and expressed her wish, at an 
early opportunity, to see Carlotta della 
Roooa, the great lnminary who, after a 
Aight over faiy, Rowe aud France, had 
alighted upon Eagland 

Captain Walter Arandell ayreed to ao 
company ber on an early day in the follow 
ing week 

After that be did not return to the 
house of Meriton, being determined to 
xive Eleanor a fair chance, which he felt 
she would not have if he saw too muoh of 
Maaid. 

On Wednesday, however, he visited Cor 
net Mordaant, whom he fonad quite well, 
save that his arm was in a sling 

** Twas just thinking of you, captain, I 
am going for e» quiet ride, and wanted 
yvur Oompany 

* With pleasure, Which way in it to 
e? 

Well,” said Cecil, rather sheepishly, 
‘1 was thinking of making a formal oall 
in Teddington. [t have no right to see 
them again; bat just to leave « card, you 
know, 





| the captain auuled, and about two hours 


| young ; 





“And Eleanor cried Walter, aluont 
wayly 
“Is bere to anawer for herself,” she | 


vaid, advancing tu meet hin, a «plondid | 


woman, Lo longer a yirl, but beaatiful be 
yond all power of description 

‘There was « yrandear, a lofty refinement 
m her mancer, as well asa geniality that 
sorprised the captain, who shook handa 
with bor warmly, and entered into lively 
couversation with ber 

Mr. Haldane looked on with a sur.le 

the one dream of hin life bad been a 
union between Walter and Eleanor, but it 
had been broken off Ly what appeared the 
vitln own wilfalness, and up to now with 
noh pe of ronewal 

Lalthazar watebeod them, then, with deep 
interest, anxious tu koow if what had been 
might not be ayain, scarce philosopher 
enongh to kuow how rarely such © returns 
of the past" are posable 

At ell events, they were yood frends 
wat by ene another at dinner, chatted 
pleasantly, and when Eleanor rose and left 
the room, it Was with @ reqaest that they 
would join Ler shortly 

* What think you of her’ 

** Rleanur is more beautifal even than I 
expected ber to be, replied Captain Aran 
dell 

“Ab, its a pity that you were in «ach a 
hurry to take a childs word bofore you 
weot to Canada. Eleanor bas never for 
given herself, and from that hour has re 
fused every waiter 

* Thope | have rout bad anything to de 
with her single blesseduesns * said Walter 
Aruodell 

* You bave, boy, ilaldane 


replied Mr 


“bat i dont blame you, and she never 
wonld forgive me if she thougit I had 
spoken. You will be kind tober Who 


knows but im tine 

* Leave it, then, time. I must say 
her rejection preyed upon my min! « long 
time. bat she iso beantifal, suo every way 
charming and amiable, that when I nee 
more of ber my old liking may retarn. I! 
imagine not; bat this I will say 1 sin 
cerely wish Ho woald. Bhe in ft te be 
mate of a prince 

‘Thanks, aod pow, Walter, pass 
wine. I have waited for tois interview for 
years, I could not ask you te leave duty 
to join me, while | could pot abandon my 
dangSter for avuything. lou remember, 
I promimed ty enter more minutely inte 
your history at some future period 

“| remember the promise 

Aud I bave not forgotten it You are 

a hear relative of mine on the mutbers 


lhe 


the 


| later the partly unconseious trivala were to 


A love | sight of the Louse 


A board was up Io let,” in large di 
mennons, boing written on it, while the 
protty gerden betrayed every sign of a 
hasty removal 

The oll man must have some bitter 
hate against me and mine 
| wt sorved Geol, dejectedly. “He made 

me swear never to «peak to Mand withont 
his consent.” 

*Ilow was that 
| * Tue fact ia, I proposed openly, and he 
| vofens d me as plainly. [ aoppose Tam 
bat I do not mean to despair 
Maud, I am sure, fools the separation as 
much asl do.” 

“How do you know? 
tain, almont joeringly 

Lam not very loarned in the signa and 
tokens by which young ladies reveal their 
foolings, said the young officer; * bat if 
Maud i* not sorry Twill be called a noodle, 
Well, there in time before na, and with 
perseverance even Maud Meriton may be 
won 

The captain made no reply. Somehow 
or other, he knew not why, he was drawn 
toward the brave and gallant youth, who, 
just starting inte life, saw no obstacles to 
the attainment of hia dearest wishes, and 





| cause of 


asked the cap 


j whe, while pursuing the daughier of an 


nuknown sailor, forgot all the difflenitios 
which family pride and plans might throw 
in Lia way 

('eoil was, indeed, what may be called a« 
lovable young man In hie rewiment he 
wan popular st once, and the moss being 
wholly compowd of gentlemen, he found 
no difficulty in working bin way to favor 
and friendstiup 

Phe open and evident liking which the 
captain took for him was greatly to hia ad 
Vaulage, as the patronaye of a soldier who 
has seen service in always valuable to 
young beyinners. 

An moon as bis arm was presentable, 
Ceol, who bad broken the matter to hia 
parents by letter, took the captain with 
him to explain the cireamatances, He bar 
pammed, however, for no jskea about his 
puree only a casual mention 

Sir Vincent Mordaunt had all the sterner 
qualitios of old) Having weathered the 
storm, andl even the raseally steward » 
pretty danghter, and being net only a rich 


man, but the hustend at lest of Lary 
Hlanche, hoe had yiven op all the more 
danveroun vices, and was now merely a 


very much 
himuself for 


man of fashion in «a quiet way 
surprived and dingusted at 
many deeds of hiv youth 
rather brawque, and with 
a painfal knowledyve of lis own bad name 


Hie was «tately 


your preeamed son. I) 


| Lam getting old 





| 





hanging about hoo like an ilmade gar 
tment 

Hin manner was stil bot when he apoke | 
of bis sun bis whole bemy changed 





* Captain Walter Arandell, he is a boy 
to be proud of. Meally it ia fortanate 
that so early he should have won your 
approval, ‘The unfortanate aceitent, | 


| suppose, we mast put down to youthful 


, 


effervescence 

‘Not on bia part,” said the captain, 
courteously. ‘Cecil was no way to blame 
lie was about the only one among ua who 


had sense to abetain frow champagne, and | 


was burt becanse he sat outside the rest, te 
oblige otheorn Oar coachman was a mort 
eareful one. it wes a pure accident. For 
tunately some worthy people sume Women 
and a young «irl who were staying at 
Te dington took (ooil in, and sent for 
a duetor, or be might have been longer ill 
Aw it is, he has only gained frieudahip and 
good will ov all Lends 

We need scarcely say bow deliphted 
Lady Blanche Mur launt was to hear these 
words of ber won, lo whom she was so pas 
sionately attached 

* You really remove quite a weight from 
she said Ceol, when will 
you bring the captain to dinner I wthall 
send bo formal invitation but rememter, 
Cecil, you will never be so welecme as 
when you bring the captain 

‘Your mother speaks my 
you will be as weloome an if you, toe 
my said the baronet, wilh anneal 
animation 

Captain Walter Arandeli bowed and re- 
tired, leaving Cecil with his parent 

* Where sve 1 ween bis fa « before 


my mind, 


wehitmente 
were 


non, 


_ 

—) 
it in quite familiar to me Arnndell ' 
Arundell muted Bir Vincent “If 
were more familiar now, I might have 
a clne Hat I meat he getting is my 
dotage There i¢ @ strange look shoat 
bis eyes, A man might be traly proad of 


each a son; and if it were sot for poor 
Ceoil, it were no sin to wich thet which 
might have been true Pity we conld not 
inberit each branch. Hut these are follies ; 
old and foolish!” 

Hat still, though he strove to stave 
off the strange and wild ideas which filed 
hia brain, he could not for some time pre 
vent himeelf from connecting Captain 
Walter Arundell with some singelar pas 
sages in his early life, which. however, he 
believed were wholly buried in obliviee 

At all events, the seoret was in the hands 
of one who had hitherto done nothing to 
show his intention of blazoning it to the 
world 
(Te be exveed ese teest (heemeneed fm Ve aT) 


Bandits of the Prairie. 
A TALE OF THE TEXAN FRONTIER, 


BY T. J. CHAMBERA, 


+ owt 


OUAPTER VI. ~ (Conrinunmp, ) 

The and obild were 
in two lines, leaving a lane about four feet 
wide between. Toward the further ead of 
the gauntlet were stationed several war- 
riora, armed with heavy cluba, who were 
to knock the victim down, should he be 
able to get that far. 

The young mao was dragged to the 
starting-point, where his limbs were freed ; 
and the aaveyes gave him two or three se- 
vere kicks to start hia on his 
journey. Darrell bounded quickly for. 
ward, paying no heed to the stinging blows 
that fell u him from every side, With 
horrible ta and , the squa 
strock at him furiously with whips and 
clubs; bat the young man dashed forward 
unharmed. He seemed to possess saper- 
human strength and speed. About mid. 
way in the line an old squaw, in endeavor. 
ing to strike an effective blow, lost her 
balance and fell fat on her face, Quick 
as lightning Darrell ~\ sideways over 
her prostrate body, and landed outaide the 
line. Uttering a deflant yell, he boanded 
over the prairie, heading directly for a 
wrove of timber whioh bordered the stream 
a short distance away. The savages were 
paralyzed with astonishment for a mo- 
ment; bat quickly recovering ——— 
they raised aterrible war. whoop and « 
in parenit, beaded by the i} man 
whone lithe body and long legs enabled 
him to run with great rapidity, Hat Walter 
Darrell was young ant agile as a deer; he 
roshed across the prairie with a apoed that 
was truly wonderfal, and it really seomed 
that he would be able to make his escape. 
lie was pearing the wood, and hia fore 
moat paranors were several roda behind. 

Hat the Camanohes were long-winded as 
hounds, and they were determined not to 
lone their prey. They kept steadily on, 
and soon began to gain upon the fugitive , 
hat ere they could overiake bim be had 
entered the grove, where the thiok foliage 
of the uodergrowth aff ded excellent op. 
portunities for concealment. The Lodians 
noparated and searched throagh the grove 
in every direction; but the fugitive ooald 
not be found. He had disappeared, but 
in what manner was a mystery to the 
savage warriors Every probable and pos 
sible hiding place was examined, bat with 
out saoccess —no trace of the white man 
could be found, 

‘The Great Spirit has aided the pale 
fave,” said the Flying Arrow as be met the 
medicine man in the midat of the wood 

** This is folly,” retorted the medicine. 
man, angrily, ‘The Great Spirit knows 
nothing about it. The pale-face must be 
covcealed somewhere in these bashes, and 
we mnat fod him.” 

The warriors and the squaws of the 
tribe are expecting the tortare, and the 
must not be disappointed,” said the obief, 
* The search must go on antil the white 
man is found, 

‘The search was continaed for bonrsa, 
but without avail, At last the savages sul 
lenly abandoned the hant and returned to 
the villave, resulved to wreak double ven 
eance on the rewatning prisoner, While 
the warriors were preparing for the tor 
ture, (he mediotne wan approached George 
S'aubope, whe, theagh certain of speedy 
death himwelf, had watched with intense 
bey the Mfightof hie friend, 

*Yoar frieud has escaped, carse him '” 
wid the renegade, angrily 

“Por which Heaven be praised!” an 
awered Stanhope 

Much good tt will do you 
now endure «ll the tortares that were in 
tended for both That fellow must have 
had the devil in his heels bat he will yet 











you aitiat 


be taken, aod then woo be ante bin’ My 
friend, you may an well be saying your 
prayers, for the torture ia aleout to com 
fuenoe 

“PT have bot one thing te ask of yoo, 
wid the yonnpy man, ** aud | entreat you, 
if you are hot ud incarnate, to grant 


Do pot foree that poor gir 
agenieos torture me 


my Tre jdest 
to withoas my deetl 
ws you will, bat spare her the sight of mach 


barbaritios 


‘Ila, ba, be lanvhed the seounds 
* you think the seone will iock herd te 
nerves, do you? LT cant bely it T want 
my wife to witness my skill in conducting 

emonis of this kind ha, ba! 

‘Why dees Giod permit sach a monster 
to live?) said Stanhope 

‘You still persiat 4 Aaitering m 
anece d the rene, ade Pert ap’, huw 
ever, | deoawerve all the praise you are 
pleased to bestow upon une At leas’ [ 
hall try ty desorve at before the day isn 
howe Bat bore comes a juad of ©. 


manche syaaes, an tious bo try their 
wo Twill et theo 
ich an pul 


upon your tender flesh 
commence their little treks, 
ing your bar, pinching your flesh, and 
hacking you with knives «ports in which 
they are very expert.” 

With « hideous leer, the wedicine man 
turned away, pausing before the approacl 
ing *quawe to vive them some inatructions 
conver rning the tortare 

(ioorge Stanhope tur ed his face towar! 
who reyerding 

her beantifal bia k 
which aleo left ' 
A thrill of 


t 


the captive toanien, was 
bins with toefl able pity 
eyo filed with tears 
traces on her pallid cheeks 
joy ran throagh the young man's hear 
as he markod these evidences of th 


interest in hin fate 


(ved bye, vontle maid U said, 
with «a sad sails * | bogwed that you 
mipht be spared this terrntle rt! tat 
that devilish renegade would rot t t 
When the torture comumenoes, tar « 
your heed de net look apes my safor 


which will soon be 


‘ t 
wl T cuigtt die also, said 


my 
‘Would to 
the yirl, sobbing 
* Death woud be better than life with 
that flour, | may escape If y 
cannot remen ber that my spirit awaits 
ysterious future to whieh I 
1 have koown yon buat « 


yours ig tue t 


ata bastenir 
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bat ere I 
that 
my 


bathe ebtle, Mice Lewis Myre 
die, T mart tell vos that I love roe 
ywer beouty and goodness beve wor 
pes neste. impalsve heart 

Myre lLewts replied to thx deciaration 
with « freak buret of tears , 

“ (heed bre, my love Jour teare ere 
bale to my heart. | shall die ewtth your 
name ow my lips My tormenters are 
coming, bat they shell sot extort s groan 
from me fareq@ell te you amd to life 

The young girt sobbed bitterly, ten 
hope gered aspen the mane of screaming 
mjaswes with « mothe of disdain 

The tertere commenced ' 
howling, «battering, the equee* fell apo 
the prisoner, seretehing end pinching bi 
Bead, pulling bie bait, striking bia across 
the fece wtth ewitehee oi using every 
im their power te wn thiet pain eth 
g the vietim for ther 
bie eoflerings ae much 
the torture wes «! 
endared i 


laughing 





device 
out sertomsly inj 
wished to prelene 
Althongt 
Stanhope 
sign wf fear 





ae jem! © 
hoet) madden og 
without sllowing @ green oF 


to eacepe him 


At lest the eynewe Were commande it 
lesist, and eoveral balf grown buys, ere 
with lwee and aerrevs, were stationed « 
short distance from the prisoner ef 1 they 
commenced elerting the atrres #8 Clore 
Pv powsttle te the reotim * head, withewat 
actually hitting bim (ince orte ea shal 
atered bie cheet, cating Ure ebin, an 

word te trickle doen bis face 


causing the ti 
at whict the delight 1 ma vages larg led ws ! 
uproe® naaly Hat the prisoner 
finch, end his perscenters soon 





shouted 
did net 
grew tired of thie apeort 

Then the old and ebtifal earners 
took their places im front of ther 
throwing Unev 
Beveral times « 


trite 
victim, and 
hateche's jraet 
glittering toetr 
Ineb hie 
enpected «Fr ry moment 
ried in bie brain 


commenced 
bin beat 
ment passed scarcely an 
and the young met 
to feel one of the 
beat till he 


from face 


Seepons | 





showed po riers of fear vet om uscle 
tettehbed, sed the red raves ahancuned 
their laters in dingtet 
The pale face ie very brave aid the 
Pivieg Srrow, edeirit ty If he wil 
join the Camanches, he ehall ve and il 
will make him @ chief 
** Never eald the medioine tar at 
grils Wonid the Blytng Anrrew, the 
great chief of the Ceman: hes, spare the 
life of bie Geadiy enemy ‘\ the pole 
face mooetad and sinee cour tortarer car 
net foohten bias, the red Meme shall eos 
eur hie feel at onoe 
It te well regetedt the ehief, who was 
ruled in evervihtimme by bi erafty wet 
ine ha Warriors, carry the faggots 
and the dry brenches to the spot, and tet 
the fences be kindled 


pile of 


dla large 


The warricone obeved, a 
dry moaterial was gathered together 

ae wo think wom can Preset all this 
arked the editetoe man, approe bing the 
id ner, eho eas cally watching these 
preperationes 

. m eannet do mere than bills 
anewerd Manbope "T expect to te 
end ery realy Why de you delay Let 
the red fanmes kine tay Ment 1 wtoall tert 
brik from their embrace 

Vv aeome more effected by vont 

eaficriys then yourself laughed the 
renegete, glancing toward the still weep 


ing prt 
May Heaven repay you tenfold for all 


the eeony 5 etnee that Inneeent being 
te anfler 

eb! whet do | care for Heaven, oF 
Hell? You will soon be in one of the 
other of thoee places, hewewer that te, if 


there in anything left of you after your 
lexty je consamed to ashes whieh I very 
mach dont 

A portion ef the fagots wars arranged 
at the prisoner's feet, and the torch ap 


plied The flames apread slowly at frst, 
cousing an almost) en fooating amoke 
Rome of the warriors knelt down, and 


began blowing the tardy bleve with their 
breaths The red Games increased, until 
they scorched the prisoners feet, and the 
eperke flew inte his faoe but suddenly a 
rumbling lhe distant thander was heard 
te the north the Caman: hes tarned to 
look, and beheld a band of horeemen rid 
ime at fall apeed toward them, shouting 
the war eboop of the Camanches 

*' The Rangers! the Hangers! « rescue! 
a rescue! yelled the red shine and each 
man greeped his weepona, while the wo 
men and cbitdren barred away to the 
tents 


CHAPTER VII 


ur ay) OF THE HANDET® 


We must now retern to follow the for 
tunes of Lulsa Manbope 

She struggled desperately to free her 
atmeof the Mesican, bat 
her strong!) wee ee nothing Compared with 
that of ut wu hetdan at At last 
she ceased her eforta, and ley passive in 


eel from the 
euler 


the arme of bet captor 

“Thate tight, my dear, mand 
your fussing atd struggling will only 
eahauel your own strength, and cannot de 
It hurts oy feelings ae fully te 


‘oan 


any good 


force a lady inte anything, but vou eouald 
thet tet > ioeeeh, oo war liped te 
wre « ' eats to oo quer your stubborn 
ei Whe vu “me te htow toe, my 
eeret sou e regard meas you dk 
ue (Y *. me even as Llove you 
ard e- my * shall et iow ell the 
lesurios thet yout beart can desire for | 
am « bh we |. ween, and hawe an ele 
gent bome prepared to receive you le 
le eure i is in an outof the way place 
but yous be lonely von shall have 
mervante t t« f every Bish, atid vour 
lowing haele spend all his pare 
n thett. i ‘ it preset ce 

} la eart grew sick with bor 
nr oo stened to thie acddtrees She 
hoew Whal ber ceptor eas tn deadly ear 
pest, and ihe * be chatce of esoeping 
from . Where was the clegant 
home f « ! rpeke where did he 
mean t tebe her Derheps be intended 
to aarrs bet & . he line inte his pat.ve 
lend “Mes be felt that be was des 
perete enough for anything Aud her 
lower and brothererd parents what e ald 
they think of ber deppeerar ce Would 
thew ower be alle to God ber Must ashe 
indeed be the eife of the villainoas Meri 


ean’ She slbuddered at the thenght, and 
resolved to end her eretebed hfe by her 
own bend rather than et fer such degra 
datiu 

Jean, the henlemenm, strode ‘ewil ly 
scrum the praiiie apparently pot fetigoed 
ip the least by bie barden. One hand was 
etill clasped tgbuly ower the girl's mouth 
te prevent ber ontcres After walking in 
this wey for perhaps ao half mile, be pans 
ed, and wave « low. proaliar ehistlo, which 
was euevered by & somilae whistle « abort 
distance ewsy etd in & moment, faintly 
eatlined ip the dark: oss, seve ral horsemen 
app reacted, the f. remost one leading ty 
the bridle a ride rl: os steed 

Ie oe!) «ell, Gotealee! eshed Juan, in 
a how rove 

“ Allis well, coptain, apewern d the fore 
moet borer no: 

“ Tree belp me to mount with my bear 


- den We bave no time to bees, for the 


friends of the gir) will socom be ip pursuit 


( 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


if lem pot mistaken § If we can get to 
the retreat witheat being seen, all will be 
well 





I e@ill beld your price, captain while 
you mount your bores, said (honzales 
All right, seid Jaan 


The man eddreased ac (ion sales stooped 
and lifted Iuiee'« form to hie eadidile be 


fore bim, beat in the operation the girlie 
mouth was ar-overed end ahs attered « 
prercing shriek, which went ringing afer 


through the silent evening air 
"Oe, Walter, Walter, Walter 
“( aree muttered Joan, flercely 
And cure, vou, Gonzales, for a blan 
dering idiot’ Ih) von know no better than 





to let the girl ery ont im thet way? Her 
lower will be ot oar bee inart nt, if 
she te silowed te call to bim at every rod 
of the journey 

1 conlbint belp ft enid Chon sales 
bamtly she tied at before I got 
beid of her 

Well, give bert: me atawered Jaan 
who eae now in the sadtle 

The transfer eee made, and Lente felt 

the arma of ber hated lover clesping her 
form lhe a vice 


Now. Chonrale tend the way aid 
Joan. authoritatively * We most ride like 
the wind, of thet lrarrell end the rest of 
hem etll overtake ’ vo den! t they 
have diseovered the abeomee of the girl by 
this time, and they could trlainly bearber 


ctw 

and the other 
followed their 

horses etrack into a 
gallop, and 
After riding 

thie manner 


tiompales «terte 4? ahead 


nthe leer 


five if 


reemen 
leaster clamely Dh 
slot) noleelows 
she net a word 


lieteance tn 


awift, easy 
the riders ey 


naideralie 


em 
they came to the edge of « atream, where 
they checked their steeds a tiooment, and 
listened intent)» 

“If they are after oe they are not yet 
within hearing said Joan We have 
now nething ty fear Hefore they get this 
far, | shell have vy prize bid where they 
ean never find he lat us ford the 
stream at one loeweter 1 ret ont of 
danger 

They ent { the «trem: which was 
very shallow, searce!y reaching abowe the 
horses kre Midee the ford, Jaar 
checked hie eteet, as if a nee on had er 
tered bie bead 

1 have yet t wht of ay » te throw 

ar pureners th rr eevnaid It 
thie you, then sales, moat take three 
coe peat ters mil wf aetratcht course for 
our retreat at Monty Creek, wher von 
most bide your tre ld to the weter and ter 
peeal yourseloes (Hl your pormnent pas 

1, as they will te preftt: « te , 
arose an lmdie . beer there, and of 

irae they #1 f « that, ae they will 
uppewe that the wea captored by the 
q's atohes thes 4 ! or se proet 


mee, ha, he while Carlos and mwself will 


« asle ur borees up the etream bere till we 


noe te the entrance atid ther 


rf the cave 

teke our prisoner to wafe i uar . What 
her verte way, fee 

An excellent poan, eoptain, and ne 
worthy of 5 tr realy wit langhed Crot 
ralem fied bye ate we will follow ' 
reat emetione te Ue tte 

Hive eo atdeake a plan trail ! 
vied Juan 

Aye, ave, we il fool ehiawered 
(ron sales, as he ald bis Circe companions 


contro med on their way across the «tream 


Joan, with the man addressed ast ar 
ended thetr 
trove aleout a 
the 


horses againet the current 


im the 
turned 


hundred varde 
then 


and 
totddle of 
toward the righthand shere, and 
on a smooth bed of rock, which sloped 
gently from the steep biad of bank, whieh 
rome abruptly about ten feet back from the 
stream, down to the waters edge On the 
hard rock the horses’ feet made no im 
pre nm, and no one, even in daylight, 
could have told that they had landed there 
tiowling their horses to the foot of the 
blaf, which there rose almest perpendiou 
larly for nearly fifty feet, the two men 
dismounted, Jaan being careful that his 
prisoner should not get another chance to 


etroam they 





ery out 
arma, be gave bia horse into the charge of 
bis companion, Carlos, saying 

Pat the animale away, Carlow make 
as little notse as possible and thea come 
to me in the cave, where | may need your 
services 

“All right, captain, answered Carlos, 
leading the horses away and Juan, part 
ing the thick sbrubbery that grew along 
the foot of the bana, diaplayed to view a 
dark bole in the rocks, into which be orept 

for the passage waa too low to permit 
him to walk apright 

Let us follow him, and learn the secrets 
of thee dark retreat 

‘rouching hhe a tiger enter 
Juan made 
gloomy passage etill clesping Lis prectous 
irmly om bos \fter 
croping bis way for perhaps a hundred feet 
in this uncomfortable manner, the roof of 
the cave became higher, allowing him to 
walk erect The darkness was tm penetra 
ble, bat the Mezioan waa familiar with the 
place, and did net require the assistan« 
of light to him on his way He 
strate forward without hesitation, and at 


ite lair, 
his way cautiously aiong the 


borden strong armas 


guile 





last paused, and gave three low bat is 
(inet rape om whet the captive girl knew, 
hy the sound emitted must be « wooden 
dower 
There wae a sound of footsteps som: 
sehere behind the deor, and «a womans 
vorwe asked 
Who oomee there 
1 (epten Jaan open o hoor at 
oboe said the Me vic 
lhe door seung « oper and the 
womens YOHOe again epoke 
Luter aptain = weloone »you and 
your prise 
Juan, the anit omplau ntered the 
room, Choawed and fastened the door, and 
then Ceposited bis burten on a seat, and 
ear kh upon another himeelf, watehing his 


captive eagerly ail the while 

The room, of grotto, was uluminated by 
o brightly barning and Louwten 
emerging saddenly from worse than Eyypt 
jan darkness inte bouient light 
biinded and dazeled, and for a moment 
she could not even see the feces of her 
ompabions Seon, however, her eves be 
Came acoustomed to the light, aud her 
gete wandered around the room antil i 
tested om the face of the woman who had 
wimittied them. She @as apparently not 
more than forty years of age, and ber face 
avd form bad evidently been extremely 
beautiful in early youth bot ber counte 
behoe fas bow pallid, and marked with 
lines of care or saferpg and ber form 
wee thin aud alightly stouped, though cer 
tainly not by the weight of yearn Her 
eyre were large and bleck, ber bair black 
aud curling Nhe lowked like a juadroon 
oF an octoroon, bat she might have been a 
mittare of several races 

After stadying the countenance of the 
woman fore mosent, Loaisa surveyed the 
apartment which, in all probebility, was to 
be ber presen The grotto was about 
twenty feet syuare the roof was t«elve or 
Sfteen feet bigh, and ornamented with 
small, glittering stalectites the floor was 
nearly level, and covered with « carpet of 
beflalo and other hides the walle were 
alee bang with bright-colored curtains, 


candle 


Holding the girl tightly in his! 


end articles of women's apparel. and the 
farnitare consteted of several rade chairs, 
or rather benches, cashioned with the 
skins of animale and two beds of coaches, 
composed of Laffalo robes of rough bian- 
kets, were arranged in opposite corners of 
the room 

liaving vmpleted ber examination, 
Louies gave a deep sigh and bowed her 
beed npoo her hands 

** Wheat are you sighing strat, thy dear 
asked Juan, smiling Den t you like the 
looks of your home’ Certainly it te com 
fortetble an! secare 

Lonina lifted her face and tarned be 
seechingly toward her captor, ber beaatifal 
eyes swimming in tears, and her votoe, 
when she spoke, was tremulous with emo 
tion 

oh. man, man whe ‘if you 
are aman, if you have any haman feeling 
in your bosem, have pity on me- restore 
me to my friends and my parents 
And to your lover aveered Jaan 

"Vea, to my lower to the man who ia 
dearer to me than life and I wil forgive 
you for what you have done I will never 
etpose your v iainy 

‘There ix only one way in which you 


cried, 


oan procare your rr leane 
And what ia thet way’ 

‘You must promise to become my wife 
liemins your lover Pronuse this —-or 
ar it, for I will not be content 
with your promise and f will return you 
at onoe ty your home 

Oh, never 
Loatea 

Very well itis the only way. If you 
prefer to remain here, Lam perfectly satis 





never, hever murmared 





fed. My object ‘#9 to make you mine 
and mine 1 shall be, whether yoa will 
orthe 

“Oh, villain I will rather die than 
submit to dishor or 

ae | spoke not of dish: ' retarned 
Joan That is no part of my intention 


I lowe you traly, Loonies, and shall make 
Perhaps you wonder 
how that can 1 bat you shall 
nee I can bring « priest a friend of 
mine whe oan tee the knot past all on 


you my lawfal wife 
lone here 


tyitig So yon a my sweet, vou may as 
well consent af on 1 prayers or re 
proaches shall not alter ny parpose 

‘th. tiod s there no escape from 
euch « dreadfu ate Woman, can you 
stand calmly by and listen to this man: 
lewiliah platen I know not who you are, 
bat TL beg vou, Tite I lore you, for lleaven « 
wake, for vour AL ia sake, te help 
hae 

The won ar eomed ved by this tm 
passioned appoal and turcned her eyes 
fro the tls teartal fa tan watehe l 
the two witha bier ! 

“| forget to introduce this lady, Lonwa 
bet To will new de so,” he said Mins 
Stanhope, this ia Mra Ines Cronzales at 
least, that name will anttice the wife of 


my worthy friend and lieutenant, (ionrales 
whom you have often seen 


This epeech caused the cirlto forget ber 


Krie fx for a moment 
“And what are vou doing tn such a 
place aa this’ she asked. ‘A cavein the 


lence for my father « 
yen not ont on the 


rocks ta a #trange res 


Why are 


herdsman 


‘ratries, guarding th attle avainat further 
ladien rates 
Hla, tin 4 auphel the Mexican 


1 the 


* My men are watchin, the horda, ar 


Jncdians will not be Ukely to bother thems 
' 

‘Ha’ while you are here | ander 

stand you, scoundrel You yourself are 

the robber a oand your rasoally assist 


ants drive my fathers cattle away and sell 
them, and then lay the blaine apon the In 
diane, I have often «ipected something 
of thia hind, bat my father will believ: 
nothing against yon He bas been warned, 
bat he will not listen 

* The old man ta a fool. bat Lam very 
giead of it, for he has given me a good 
chance to tarn an honest penny. Hat you, 
my dear Miss Sjanhope, know too mach 
were you to escape now, yon might cause 
mea deal of troable, aside from a broken 
heart. I must guard you closely. Inez 
see that she does not escape while I go to 
attend to some ia>portant business, I 
know I can trust you, bat I charge you 
again to be oarefal 

“She shall not escape, captain you can 
trust me, answered the woman. ' 

“Very well, (iood-night, and sweet 
dreams to you both. 

Juan opened the heavy wooden door 
and went out. Ine, instantly seoured the 
fastenings of the door, and then turned to 
speak te ber prisoner, Poor Louisa fell 
upoa ber knees before her jailor and raised 
her white arms imploringly, while the dark 
curls rippled aroand her beautifal, death!) 
vale face 


“Oh, save me, «ave me, save me’ he 
ered, wildly 
CHATTER Vill 
aS Mere? WitThM aN atevengre ’ 
When Joan left the room whieh cou 


tained the two women, he drew a bunch 
of matches from hia pocket, ignited two 
or three of them against the rocky wall, 
and by the light thus given he made his 
part of the cavern The 
route which be followed waa beset with 
difficulties The ‘loor was exceedingly 
rough, ard tn places covered by fragments 
of ruck, over which the 
stumbled and every sach mishap drew 
from him a fearful oath At ler 
came to @ passage so narrow that Le was 
obliged to oral through tt on his bands 
and knees and while progressin. in this 
disagreeable manner, hie light went oat 
leaving him in total darkness Mattering 


way to another 


bandit sometimes 


ath he 


curses, be crept forward, and soop came 
to his destinats which was a larye 
room, somewhat similerto the one l have 





described, but in which the hand of man 
had made very few improvements Ihe 
floor and the walle were as natare bad 
formed them bat two or three rade beds 
were constructed in one corner of the 
apartment, on which two men were re 


olining, evidently fast asloep, for they were 
ng lnatily 

The room was lighted by a single caudle, 
which, as it was nearly burned out, cast a 
dim, weird light around the damp walls of 
the grotto Jaan first proceeded to «nad 
the dickerir candle, and then he ap 
proached the slambering wen, and shook 
them roughly by the shoalder The sleep 
ers yawned aod granted, but did not seem 
disposed to arise 

Awake, Kodolpho, and come to jpadg 

ment, seid Jaan, with grim bamor 

hodolpho arose to a sitting posture, and 
rubbed his eves vigorously 

“Oa, ite wou, ia tt, « aptmin 
aleepily. 

* Vea, tas lL. and if vou don't get your 
eyes open at once, 1!) give you a kick that 
will efectaaliy arouse you 

Weill, what do vou want with me’ 

asked the man, sullealy 

* Foret, Lwaot to ask you some ques. 
tions, =You wore ont to-day with the herds, 
I suppose 

* Yea, Gomes and me both. 
here to-night by your orders, you know 

" Vea, know—thats ali nght Were 
the cattle all safe when yoa left ? 

“Vee. Pedro and the other fellows had 
them herded safe for the night. 


short 


he vad, 


We came 


‘the cavern, 


* No Camanches around this afternovn, 
eb , 

* Not « Camanche, 
with « broad grin 

Very wel Now Ill tell you what 1 

want you to do I was successfal ip thet 
little enterprise of mine, and the girl is 
now ia the cave in the care of (i pazeless 
wife. I don't think there is any chance of 
her getting ont of the room, for Inez i« 
tree as «tee! = bat still, sach a thing might 
happen ; and to prevent any possitulity of 
escape, | want you to go and stand guard 
at the moath of the cave, while I go oat 
side to reconneitre a little I think the 
gitl« friends will le after her to-night, and 
i want to know in what direction they go 
Of course, that young Sianbope will think 
hin sister is etolea by the band of Caman 
oles that gave biw sack « chase this even 
ing Ha, ba! bow handy it in to have 
Indians for neighbors they must bear the 
bieme of their own bad decds and ours 
tow 

‘You came very near getting the reward 
of your actions, thongl, that eveniog when 
you chased the yrang men and the gir'> 
your leg seems to be « little lame vet, cap 
talib 

Tt im, tent at mily a trifle, and old 

thinks I pot the wound fighting 


re;hed Kodolpho, 


SlLanbope 


the Indians I heard George telling bow 
he shot the Caueanche chief, aud thas saved 
wiitheriives ha, ha hat come, we are 
weeting time Let (homes sleep away, if 


he wautsto you will be gaard enough 
‘I don't see the peed of any guard, 
captain,” remonstrated Rodulpho, casting 
an envious glance at hia still slambering 

companion 
i see the 
your daty to obey me 


it, then, and it u« 
Come on, L may 


need of 


Juan took the fragment of barning 
candle om his band, aud followed by the 
relnetant Keatuiphe, left the apartient, 


to continnae lis slambers 
io solitnde and darkness 

\fler a good deal of crawling, stamhling 
and swearog, the two worthies drow near 
to the mouth of the cavern, where the light 
wat extinguished, should betray 
their hiding place to any one who might 
bo onteide 


leaving Crome 


lewt it 


ull I 


Keep your eves and 
fa 


ears oper 
return, a dau 
, aye. Captar said Kodolphe. and 
lon ont of the cave 


\ye 


Juan pareve 


til de I please abont keeping my 
eyes open, nuttered Rodolphe “Tm 
ng totake apap. Care the girl what 


de Teare for her?’ If the captain wants 


her watched, let him wateh her hinself 

Din rt ' te ® for the want of 
' 

So saying, the su leaned back apraineat 

the wall of the cave, and was soou snoring 


viworonaly 

mm cautiously parted the bushes which 
wrow at the entrance to the cave, and stood 
» the open ail He listened intently for 
aouement. What was tha mnds dt 
was the plash of water yes, it was a horse, 
” tueore than fording the stream a 
hundred yards below Doubtless the 
friends of the stolen girl were in paranit 
and the bandit laughed as he thoaght bow 
vain the search wonld be If they ouly 
knew how sear they what they 
sonpht bat of r did not sus 
poet the trath 

*L wall 

of the 


what direction 


were lo 
they 
the 


ascend bank to the upper 


‘ ‘ wood, an 
the fools go,” he mut 
el 
Walking a 
hard, smooth rock, be 
appoared tobe another cavern, much larger 
than the “rst [he entrance was high 
and wide, although partially obstructed by 
the drooping branches of a tree that grew 


lew stop ap stream, on the 


auscd before what 


above 
few steps from the wonth, he struck a 
match against the dry wall, and by the 
light thus given made bis way forward 

Tho passage ran porfectly straight for 
al out thirty feet, and the roof waa every 
where high chnongh to permit a man to 
walk upright. At tength the passage made 
a sudden tarn to the left, and widened ont 
into a lofty and capacious room, in which 
four horses were stabled; and in one 
corner, with bis Lead upon bis saddle, 
Joan's late companion, Carlos, was asleep 
Striking a fresh match, J1an approached 
the sleeper and aroused him by a gentle 
kick 

“Didnt I tell you to come to me in the 
cave wbhon yon had put the horses away 
be asked. 

Carlo sprang to his feet at the sound of 
hie masters voice 

“TI know, captain bat I didn't think 
you had any need of me there, and I was 
so confounded sleepy that I couldn't help 
lying down here. | hope you will forgive 
me, sir 

Carlos was a temarkable looking man 
or rather youth, for he did not appear to 
be more (han twenty-one. Llis dgare was 
tall, lithe and elegant his face exceeding- 
ly handsome and intelligent. He looked 
stranyely out of place in a bandits’ cave ; 
bat be was one of the wost daring and 
reckless «pirita among them, and his cap 
tain valued him exceedingly. 

TI forgive yon, Carlos,” replied Juan 
“TT didn't need your services, and I only 
came in here to see that you wore safe 
You can go to sleep again if you wish. I 
am going ont to watch the movements of 
our pursuers 





“The wirls frends are im pursuit al- 
ready, are they 
“Yes I heard them fording the stream 


I suppose they are determined to overtake 

the Camanches, although they can't follow 

the trai! to might 
Langhing softly 


and 


etreated from 
commenced 


Tuan 
oautionsly 


climling up the steep blaf It was a 
dangerons ascent, as a single misstep 
in places wonld have hurled bim down 
apoo the hard rocks below bat Jaan was 


chamois, and accustomed 
He meade Lis way ap 
ward slowly bat sorely, and at last stood at 


sure footed asa 


to sach elercise 


the top of the blat The darkness in the 
woud was so int) nse that he could not see 
his own band bot regardless of this, he 


straggled through the clinging underbrash 
toward the open prairie. Stumbling over 
logs and creepiog vines, and muttering 
earees at every fresh mishap, be at last 
reached the edge of the wood, where be 
paused to listen 

“They havent got up om the prairie 
yet,” he solile pnired, ‘‘and I suppose—by 
Heaven’ what is that moving there? It's 
aman, aud one of them- they are recon- 
nottremng the wood for an Indian encamp- 
ment, I suppose what if they discover the 
eave’ If they do, it will be death to them 

they shall never depart alive, and I will 
lose my own life rather than give ap the 
girl.” 

With such thoughts as these, Joan 
eroached behind the trank of a tree, and 
waited until Walter Darrell — for it was be 

assed on ont of hearing 

** This fellow will meet bis companion 
I thing there are only two of thea:—at the 
upper end of the wood, and then they will 
probally retarn this way to their horses — 
that is, unless they make some discovery, 
which is not at ali likely. 1 will wait here 
tall they come back, and then follew 
them 

The bandit was right in his conclusions. 





Not many minutes bad passed away, er 
he heard two persons coming slong the 
ed of the wood, conversing at intervals 
in low tones 

“It is young Stanhope and that cursed 
Darrelljast as I thooght,” mattered 
Juan ‘ No doubt they are badly worried 
about the pirl, but theyll be worried « 
yood deal worse before they find her 

In a moment the youog men had passed 
the place where Jaan was cronching. and 
the latter rising to bis feet, started to fol 
low them. In fi. haste he got his feet on 
tangled in some vines, and losing bis 
balance, be fell heavily to the ground, 
breaking the dry twigs beneath bia. 

‘Lam betrayed!” he thought. ‘ They 
will certainly bear that noise and come to 
see the cause of it 

He lay perfectly still, listening to the 
young wens words ouncerning the boise 
caused by the breaking twigs. (reat was 
bia joy when his enemies passed on 

They are foul«, he muttered, working 

bis feet out of the clasp of the tough vines 
‘They will catch the dence among the 
Camanches, nuless they are more caulioas 
than that Well, let them go, and saccess 
to them —they wiil fod red night caps for 
themeelves, if nothing more 

(etiiog apon his feet once more, Jaan 
stepped oot opon the open prairie, and 
skulkel silently after Stanhope aud Dar 
rell The darkuess was so great that he 
conld only see a faint outline of their 
formes; bat be followed thew until they 
reached the spot where their horses were 
fastened ; and bere, drawing very near, he 
fell fat upon the groand, aad hatened to 
the young mens plans for the morrow 
llawit beard all that be desired, he 
crawled cantiously away, and when at a 
nate he arose to bis feet, and 
gave ullerance to alow chackle of exalta 
tion, 

* Aye, yon can find the trail easy eunongh 
in the morning, and it will not be hard to 
follow,” be poliloqu zed *TLhave no ob 


distance, 


| jections to your spending the night down 


| 


| wee, or rather bear, | 


Jnan entered the cave, and when a, 


there, provided you let me alone. I might 
wipe you oat, while yon sleep but I shall 
leave that jolb to the Camanches. If you 


ever return to tell the tale of your adven- 
tares, 1 am much mistaken Bat now I 
mast get back to the cave to see Low my 
pretty sweetheart fares -ba! ba 

He continued on bis way, preferring to 
we to the upper end of the belt of timber, 
aod then down along the edge of the 
stream, rather than rink the perions de 
scent of the bind at the point where be 
had ascended. He walked repiily, and 


soon found himself at the haut of the 
wood. but as he was descending the bank, 
which here sloped gently down to the 


waters edge, be beard a strange, savage , 


snarlor growl, commy from the shadow of 
the irees, a fow steps distant, and before 
ild comprehend the cause of the 
or prepare to defend himself, a long, 
lauk hody came fhyir « through the air, and 
lit directly at Lis side, 

**Cireat Meaven gasped Juan, recoil 
ing, and drawing a knife from his belt 

Phe glowtog, flery eyes confronting hin 
were the eyes of a bungry panther 

Juan grasped his revolver, bat instantly 
relinquished it, for to fire at the animal 
would be to betray bis presence, and per 
haps the presence of his friends, to the 
two men whom he most desired to escape 

**T must depend on my kaife alone, if 1 
cannot evade the beast, he thought 

lie moved cautiously down the bank, 
keeping bis gave earnestly fixed npon the 
panthers burmag eyes, But the animal 
was determined not to let its prey escape ; 
it gave a tierce growl, aud making another 


he «x 


noise, 


apring, fell upon the back and shoulders | 


of ite victim. 

Jaan was prepared for this, and as the 
brutes form descended upon him, his 
long, keen knife entered its breast, in- 
flicting a fatal wound. The two combat- 
ants savage beast and savage man — fell 
to the ground, and, locked in a terrible 
embrace, rolled over and over down the 
bank, and landed together at the edge of 
the stream. The pantber was dead; its 
claws relaxed, and its long, lithe body lay 
motionless; and Juan arose to his feet, 
his clothes torn to fragments, and the 
blood flowing from a dozen wounds. 

**Ourse the panther!” he gasped, kick- 
ing farioasly at the lifeless body. ** The 
Lrate came very near putting an end to all 
my plans. But it is dead, and | am un- 
harmed, with the exception of some agly 


| soratohes. 


‘Lhe wounded man staggered alony the 
edge of the stream toward the cave. He 
was weak from the recent struggle and the 
lowe of blood, bat he managed to reach the 
entrance to the cavern, and crawled along 
the dark passage antil he arrived at the 


door of the room in which be bad left his | 


captive. He bad forgotten all about the 


guard whom he hed stationed near the | 


month of the cave; bad he looked for Ko- 
dolphe, be would have foand him curled 
up in a heap at one side of the 
fast asleep Juan 
manner at the door, and the woman known 
as Ines inquired 

** Who comes there 

“Itia 1, woman 
learn my knock ? 


Tuan, will you never 
asked the robber, an 


grily 
Tbh. door was opened, but at the sight of 
Jaan» ragged and bloody tivare, Inez at 


tered an eiclamation of borror, and sta. 
gered backward, holding ap ber hands 

**Tloly Virgin! who is this’ she cried 

“Don't be a fool, woman,” said the ban- 
dit. ‘Did you never see a little blood be- 
fore? [was attacked by a panther, and 
narrowly escaped with wy life. \ little 
water aud fresh clothes will make me all 
right. But where is the girl / 

Juans eyes roved roand the room, and 
then rested on the womans pale, territled 
face 

** Where is the girl, Laay’ Wht have 
you done with her 

“She has escaped, 
in a trembling voice 


replied the woman, 


“Jon le, woman Where uw she ? 
roared Jaan 

“She has escaped, I tell you. She is 
gobe 

* Escaped Ten thoasand fares; thea 


your life sball pay for your carelessness 

Jaan sprang forward, and grasped the 
woman s shoulder with bis bloody bands 

“Help! murder’ help!” screaned Inez. 

**Hold your jaw, fool,” growled Jaan, 
releasing bis grasp. “'1 don't intend to 
bart you, but lam maddened by the loss 
of the girl Where is she’ How could 
she get oat of the room without your per 
mission Perhaps you let her ont’ If 
so, by I will kill you, as «are as I am 
a living man! 

“I did not let ber out, as you know, 
purposely, bat she eladed my vigilance I 
bad opened the door for » moment, and 
was looking oat; #2d while I stood there 
the girl darted pest me «uck asa flash of 
ligbtnin, I «prang after her, but sbe was 
out of sight in a moment, and I did not 
attempt to follow Ler 

“How loug since this happened? de- 
manded the baudit, fercels 


“Not more than ten minutes —carcely 
that long 
** Then she is still in the cave— there is 


@ guard at the entrance, and she could not 
get past him unseen. Bring the light, and 


ge, | 
knocked in the usual | 


we will Gnd ber—sche is conceale! some 
where in the cave. Be quick; I wouli 
rather love my life than have her escape 

Inez took the candle in her hand. and 
the two started in hot pursuit of the fu, 
tive, Jaan swearing terrible vengeance 
against his companion if the girl shonid 
not be foand 

“~~ . ~ mat ar s 
—— 


The Romanse of Harmony Place 


BY ANNE L. FORCELLE 


He was an artist; a slender, handsome 
fellow, shabby as to bia dreas, but gentl: 
manly as to his bearing He lived on the 
second floor of No. 3 Harmony Piace 
alone, save for the pictares which, in ve 
rious stages of incompletion, decorat:. 
aud peopled hia dingy little room; ay 
away up io the attic lived a pale-faced 
little girl with beautifal hair, col eyes like 
a simmer sky. 

They met for the firat time on the starr 
way; he was going up, abe was cominy 
down They passed each other with 
only a glance, bat he carried into his 
stadio the remembrance of a pare, clear 
profile, and a fair forehead shaded by 
ripples of bronze-brown hair; and she as. 
sociated the strange face with the little 
sign which had appeared on the landing 
daring the last week. That must be Mr 
Valentine, she thonght, and then she 
flushed a little as she recalled the look in 


his eyes as he —-- her. 
After that y met often, bot it was 


not until the homesick sweetness of early 
spring was in all the air that the sience 
between them was broken. 

Perhaps Le had been watching for her 
no one knowg anyway, as she carne down 
from ber room one day, the door, over 
which was the name “ \ alentine,” sudden. 
ly opened, and Mr. Valentine himeelf, 
erect, smiling, but manifestly sarprised at 
his own aadacily, appeared on the threshold 

‘* These are for you,” he said; ** will 
you take them 7" 

They were violets, still fresh and aweet, 
with Che smell of the far-off woods 

* Thank you, she said, ‘you are very 


kind ;" and then, as she hesitated, he con 
tinued 

1 went out into the country yesterday 
on one of my tramps, and found th: 4 


thought you wonld like them. They are 
not like the lifeless flowers which one bays 
in city streets. 

She smiled, bending her fair face loving- 
ly over the litle knot of flowers and 
after another word of thanks would have 
passed by, bat he, stammering and blash 
ing hke a school-boy, held the door wide 

** Do you like pictures ’ I have one here 
I would like you to see—will you not com 
in for a moment 

She hesitated, glancing over his shoulder 
into the room bright with morning san 
shine, and then looked up at him frank! 
asa child. 

** I should like to see it very mach, © she 
said, ** my father was an artist.” 

And as she crossed the threshold, he 
woudered bow the room had ever seemed 
dingy and bare to him, so completely did 
her presence transform it 

it was in reality an untidy and dis 
orderly apartment, the walls were covered 
with crayon drawings,—here a face like 
that of an angel, there a demon with horns 
and hoofs; a foot, an eye, a band, an arm, 4 
dimp ed baby face, an old man's grim and 
wrinkled visage, fat and contented looking 
cherabs smiling at each other; and again. 
a bent figure, clad in ragyed garments with 
geunt, ontatretched hand, mately appeal 
ing for help and snocor,—all these bad 
been pictured upon the whitowashed wall ; 
and the few chairs were loaded down with 
all the odds and ends which a man could 
possibly accumulate during a three months’ 
stay in a room which knew no other care 
than that of an old char-woman, whose 
visits were merely nominal, and generally 
resulted in making the general appearance 
worse than ever. 

For the first time it occurred to Mr 
Valentine, as be saw the look on his visi- 
tor's fair face, that the room was scarcely 
as it sbould be, and, with a laughing 
apology, he emptied the contents of one 
of the chairs on the floor, covered the 
chaotic pile with an old newspaper, and 
geve her the liberated seat, sittirg down 
bimeelf on an inverted box. 

“It is so kind of you to come in,” be 
said; ‘* I am drearily lonesome here some- 
times. lo you know I often go out and 
sit on the stairs, that I may hear you sing’ 
Your voice seems to make everything 
brighter for «a while—it's dark enongh 
generally, the Lord knows.” 

He spoke the last words bitterly. bot 
langbed again, shaking back his bright hair 
as though ridding himself of an unpleasant 
thonght. 

** You will look at my pictures? They 
are hardly worth it, bat you will not eriti- 
cise. 

And then as they looked over a portfolio 
of sketches together, she forgot her first 
shyness, and told him about herself and 
her life. 

Her name was Alice Hazleton ; ber father 
was a painter a visionary, unsnocessfal 
man, with great capabilities, bnt little 
worldly wisdom or perseverance; be was 
easily discouraged, and mistrastfal of bis 
own powers always. The obstacles which 
he met disheartened him, instead of romsin: 
within him a determination to overcome 
and rise above them: and be died while 
siiila young n.an, tired ont and thankfo 
that the end had come to his story in & 
world which had always seemed bard and 
ar friendly 

tlis wife was an actress from ber baby 
hood, bat had turned ber back on all the 
possttilities which were bers, and married 
the poor yoang painter for pure love 
contented to share poverty with him, 
poverty was bis lot, without a regret or 4 
thongbt of repining 

Sve bad found the world too cold fo: 
ber after ber hasband « death, aud before 
many months bad pessed, joined him 
‘across the river Aloce—the only child 
was left to the care of her mother's ena 
and sbe bad cared for the child tenderls 
aod lovingly until ber health deserted ber, 
and the care of both came on the child. 

“That was months ago,” said Alice 
“bat we have got along nicely. I sing in 
A concert-saloon three times a week, and 
embroider in the day time, so we dio not 
sufter for anything, only I am worried 
abont Aunt Lide—she seems to fade © 
every day.” 

There were tears in her eyes then, and 
one fell on a little aketch which she beid. 
Mr. Valentine did not seem to notice ‘t 
bat when he put the portfolio away, be 
laid the little protnre aside and fastened it 
up by the window where be most ‘r 
quently worked. 

‘Before you go,” be said, as sbe tm 
from ber seat, “I must show you ove 
more—only one, for there's a conceited 
donkey coming bere at ten sharp, to mske 
op bis mind about « picture. Wait one 
moment.” And then, after worrying * 
little with the shades and arrangioy ‘>? 
light to his satisfaction, he drew back tbe 
eartain which bung before his easel, ad 
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*~ th eager eyes watched the girl's face = 
abe looked at the pictare which was thus 
rwered 

lt is beantifal!” abe aaid, after a long 
** You meant it for me, Mr. Valen 


renee 


tiie and it is wery like--only tt is mach 
tow lovely 
ideo not think so,” he said, covering 


talmest rev erently 


with it. If | might ask it—if you only 
would 
What! she waited, looking ap at him 
niringly 


Sit for me a fow times. I have wanted 
to ak you for a long time, and did not 
dure -you could bring your embroidery, 
and perbaps your aunt would come with 
vou 
She is too weak to leave her reom,’ 
avewered Alice; ** bat I will come if you 
wish. 1 ased to sit for papa when I was a 
child she seemed bat a child now in her 
perfect Innocence 
When shall | commence 
To-morrow, if you will, at your own 
time, I do not have many engagements, 
be emiled rather rucfally as be said this; 
any hour you choose will sait me,” and 
then as after a few more words she left 
him, be felt that the brightness and bearty 
of the morning had gone with her, and was 
facu to tur to the pictured face for conse 
thon 
The ** donkey” came and went, making 
his mind, as so many donkeys before 
bad done, against ihe purchase. Not 
vat the picture was worthless; bat be 
suse the artist was evidently not a felow 
t» be patronized, and utterly refused to be 
excessively gratefal for the notice which 
, being taken of his shabby and impe 
nivas self, besides exhibiting’ rather an 


pleasant temper if one attempted to ad 


vise him or give him any hints as to his | 


ai 

lhis partionlar donkey went disconso 
lately dowa the crooked stairway, pulling 
on bis gloves, and inwardly faming against 


the * confounded high ways” of a ** poor 
{vil of a painter,” and the ** poor devil 
of a painter’ kicked the door to, and took 


, short walk up and down the room to 
steady his nerves before going on with his 
work; thinking all the while ** to-morrow 
she will come 

lo-morrow she came, bringing a bit of 
noedle-work, and sitting with the sunlight 
shining on her rippling bair, her fair, 
sweet face turned toward him, her bine 
eyes following every tonch of bis brush, 
made the httle room more cheerful and 
pleasaut than it ever had been before 

Chat first sitting was vnly the beginning, 
the picture ee very slowly —singa 
larly so, nearly every day, Alice, with 
her wah, sat in the ricketty chair by the 
window, and he grew to think the hour 
that she was with him the only bright on: 
in the twenty-four, 

So the summer went by, and during the 
long pleasant days, the artist aud the 
youog girl were mach together. There 
was something about the shabby painter 
that even *‘ Aunt Lida” could not resist, 
}-cvish, qyueralous and suspicions as she 
vas, and when the handsome young fel 
low, sitting down beside the old lounge 
where she spent so many weary days, talk 
ed to her of the |noad fields, the thick 
woods where the shadows were always 
deep and cool, the tired woman felt rested 
sud refceshed, and touching bia bright | 
hair lovingly, thonght that if ** her Charlie” 
Lad lived, he would bave been like him. 

Those were happy days for Max Valen- 
tine what if the ‘conceited donkeys” 
didn't bay his pictures ’—the rent of his 
room was low, one didn't need fires im the 
summer, nor, in fact, much of anything 
else, and sometimes when, by a freak of 
fortune, he found himself possessed of a 
shilling or two, he would straightway in- 
vest it in some trifle for Alice | presenting 
it with an ** elder brother” manner which 
cured its acceptance), or some delicacy 


for the invalid, and contentedly subsist on | 


nothing if it need be until * lack turned” 
ayain. 

lo the first of the summer Aunt Lida 
had seemed better, bat, as the days went 
by, she grew weaker and weaker, until at 
lest both Max and Alice knew that her stay 
ou earth was nearly over. And so, after 
the pleasant summer, the dark days came. 
Alice, worn out with watching and anxiety, 
rever left her aunt's bedside; and as the 
oe sees the worn, white face which 
tact Max's eyes whenever he went up into 
the little attic room made his heart ache 
with a new, awful dread. 

Yon are killing yourself,” he cried, de- 
‘pairmegly, one day, ‘* You will die, too, 
ine #4 
‘She is all { have in the world,” an- 
swered the girl, ‘If she goes, Iam alone 
It wonld be better if we went together.” 

(re you then so ready to leave me, 

ttle one f 


ihe tone and the words bronght tears to | 


eyes. She paused behind his chair, 
i rested her clasped hands on his shoul 


Max,” she said, ‘would you care so 
u 
eir eyes met then, and he drow her 


** Alice,” he said, ** [should 
llove yon better than any one else in 
ide world 
last a day came when the snfferer was 
; and when, at last, the last sad 
were over, Alice's overtaxed nerves 
way, aud for days she lay between 
aud death. Daring that time Max 
Valentine seemed to live a whole lifetime 
of suffering. The old char-woman who 
t ed ber grew fairly nervous at the sight 
1, and when at last she wax able to 
at her patient was ‘‘better, ** much 
Max's relief aud gratitade kuew 
nds 
er that Alice grow stronger daily, and 
the late fall days she agaio, with her 
tiabroidery, sat im the ricketty chair in 
» studio, paler, bat lovelier than ever ; 
ald Max, with a prayer of thanksgiving in 
his beart, worked at the yet aufiuished 


wn to bore 


bay tr 


Detter 


uy 


, 

Winter was coming, however— was near 
*{ baud; winter, with ita cold, dark days; 
‘icter, which brings with it sv many 
Sdded wants and necessities. And one 


‘Vening, after Alice had gone to her room, 
De sat down to have a “talk” with himself 
“ud ty face the situation. 

Me had three shillings in bis pocket ; 
the cupboard was empty, the fork ts nearly 
sous, the rent was doe, and Alice was 
‘ay growing paler for the lack of things 


** | feel dissatiatied | 


| before her. 





“Are you glad to see me?” «aid she 
* T have come to talk with you, hot beaded 
obstinate fellow that you will you 
laten to reason ’ 

“To anything from you 
answered gallantly “only 
to abuse me at the very first 
you find me ‘ 

‘After a wretched hant I asenre you 
may I sit down?” she bad leid ber hand on 
the chair by the window— Alice's scat; bat 
he substituted another, and sat down op 
posite her, with the look of a child who 
etpects and deserves a scolding ‘I saw 
& pictare of yours at last, and you have 
improved wonderfully in painting, and 
after along straggle and a deal of cross 
qaestioning found you ont. What a dingy 
little place it is —how can you exist here 
and dv you realize how fearfally shally 
you are’? If your father could only look in 
here now’ 

“Im glad he can't,” said Max 
around the room, and then at 
garments, ** hed think 

* As Ido,” said the lady calmly, ** that 
yon have punished yourself, more than any 
one else, by your temper, Honestly, though, 
you have « great deal more determination 
than | ever gave you credit for, and L con 
pratniate you. Now why don't you ask the 
qaestion which bas been in your mind ever 
since Leame? Why have I come? 

* You are not one bit chanced, Laura,’ 
he said, amiling, but with a troubled look 
on hia face: ** well then, why have you 
come ?” 

ino A« 
donbtleas 
your leaving home 


are 


Laura,” he 
dont begin 
How did 


looking 


hia own 


an embassadress simply You 
recollect the circamstances of 
how you pot into «a 
fearful temper because you couldn't do 
precisely as you wished, etd chose to think 
your father unwarrantably severe and 
harsh. You left the honase, I believe, with 
twenty dollars in your pocket—more, I 
jndge, than you have now, The discipline 
of the past year has done you good. Your 
father has been sick he has missed you 
ternbly for you know and you always 
have known that he cares for you more 
than he does for any one else in the world 
and he has sent me to say just this one 
word 

Max's face glowed and his lips trembled 
as she rose and stood before him. ** Did 
he send me that message’ he asked: and 
man as he was, there were tears in his 
** 1 was in the wrong, and have seen 


come 


eyes 
it plainly since 
after a'l.” 

* Yoo will go’' She looked down at 
him smiling and triumphant. “s: knew 
you would, I told him se, and he 
_ Maz, paid a deep voice in the door 
way, “'my son! And Max Valentine saw 
a white-baired man with ontatretched arms 
standing in the doorway. ‘IT have miased 
you so, my bey!” The strong clasp of his 
| father's hand waa worth more than any 

words ‘The house has been dark with 
out you. We will go back together 

There waa a footstep on the landiny 

and then a soft voice called, ‘* Max, are 
you there?” 
Max started and turned pale, then 
| flashed agrin as he met his fatber's eyes 
*T am here,” he answered, and then 
Alice opened the door and came in 
She would have retreated whon she saw 
the stranger, but Max, with a sudden light 
in his eyes, came to her and led her to his 
father. ‘This is Alice Hazleton,” he 
| said. * She ia all alone, and we belong to 
} each other. I cannot go" 

For one 
shaded the stern face, and then something 
in the girl's clear eyes went to his heart 
** Thave found adangtter as well as a son, 
he said. ‘God bless you, little girl 
And when evening settled down on the 
great city they went away together, and 
#o ended the romance of //armony Pluie 

—_— 


From the Wis 


A Young Heroine. 


onsin River Pilot 


of emall children, settled in this oounty 
something more than a year ayo, and, 
being poor, they, after many hardships, 
erected a small dwelling and cleared a few 
acres of land, but they were in the wilder- 
ness ten miles from neighbors, A fow 
weeks ayo the father and mother left their 
| family, consisting of a girl aged bv yeara, 
lone aged “ years, and two other children 
aged respectively * years and |) months, 
on atrip to the settlement to get a cow 


and bring in some potatoes to plant. After 


the parents had been gone a few hours the | 


house took fire, and the oldest girl imme 
diately rushed to the roof with water, but 
not being able to remove the shingles, she 
could do nothing to stay the Hames, which 
gained rapidly, spreading on the inside of 
the roof, unt:l, bursting through, they 
drove her from ber work 
now turned her attention to waving ber 
brothers and sisters, Coming to the door 
of the bailding, she found that the child 
next to her own age had got out of the 
honse, bringing the baby with her, but the 
little three-year-old bad crouched under a 
shaving horse in the farther corner of the 
room There being vu» cha uber toor, the 
fire was dropping from the baruing roof 
tween the child sud the dour, and whea 
asked to corse ontil refused to dos), saying 

*Tam safe here; the fire don'tdr »p bere. 

Our httle heroine besitated ouly a moment, 
bat rashing throngh the falling embers 
brought the little one to a safe |; both 
having their clothes somewhat barat. buat 
now comes the hardest part of the task 
Seantily clothed and with no 
food, she took the babe in her arois and 
with the other children started upon the 
trail for the settlement. After going a 
few miles she encountered a rapid stream, 
swollen by the spring rains, «> that in 
fording it the water came up to ber ara 

pits. She first carried the babe across 

and then the little three-year-old, and 
lastly balf-led and half-carried her older 
sister through the water to the other bank 


| 


Ue 


Three times during the remainder uf the 
day she struggled across the swollen 
streams in ber way, uot might set ia 


the deep forest surrounding ber. ( sld, 
wet and hungry, she souglit a place to 
camp, and by good fortune found an old 
camp, left by the Indians, upon which 
about one half of the roof still rewmuined 
Under this she placed ber little flock and 
then collected pine boughs and made a 
rude bed. Placing the little one in the 
middis, the heroic girl stripped off her 
dress and spread it over the children, then 
covered them with boughs to keep them 


and he has forgiven me | 


instant a haughty surprise | 


Thomas Velfe and wife, with a family | 


The hervie girl | 


A DEBT OWED TO DEATH. 


‘Well ride to the Bluffs.” 

Tw > light heads, and lighter hearts. We 
should have reckoned on — ~ The 
Biads were a point five miles down the 
shore, ranning eat steep'y into the sea 


All along the shore the tide came ap in 
shar) irregularities —Evil Beach, the aail- 


ors called it Bat that sunny May after- 
noon, Laara Vere propoved the ride 
thither; and 1, Heary © albert, aged three. 


and twenty, bed been engaged to Laura jast 
two days. What coald be exp cted of me” 

The sea was rocking rocking, that 
balmy epring day 

laura trode a onrveting little pony 
Folly we called bim bat | had an tm 
» black horse, steady as a camel, and 
utterly without faults, the Cardmal, Lanra 
had named him. The two horses frater 
nized in a remarkable manner, We 
laughed, and the sun shone 
to the beach and the Blas 

* Deo you like this hat?’ said Laara. 

A cap of soft velvet, 
plume 

Laceeding)y ' 

** Bat it lets the san burn my nose 

** Darling nose | 

Then we bad a race — I holding in Cardi- 
nals great stride, Laura screwing Folly's 
bit to keep him down to his paces 

“Ile does make augry' 
panted 

Thea we must stop, for ber bright hair 
was all coming down after the manner of 
women with long hair on horseback, 

The sea was rocking —rocking. If there 
was a little tlerconess in its play, I did not 


tens 


she 


nee it foe dancing foam-capa, the ser 
pentine length of yellow beach, and the 
sunshine, all seemed part of my happt 


Lens 

The seaside way was lovely. Only m the 
distance could we see a house —a bit of a 
shanty, occupied by «a fishermans family, 
or a gray cottage, hardly observable among 
the rocks. Atour rigut, the water stretched 
away in sparkling, level lengths. We rode 
for an bour before the Blafls were in mght 

a black »peck, far away 

The clouds beyan to roll ap, golden and 
rosy, from the It was near sunset, 

** Bat there will be a moon,” said Laura 

So we cantered Bat the sanset 
grew livid, and a great wind came up 
Laura's face began to look pale in the twi 
| light. 

Al last, Laura said she 
pushed on to the Blaffs, because from that 

| pointa road made a circuit inland, which 
| was more sheltered for our return 
“On, dear! Im afraid the moon isn't 
coming np, afterall,’ said Laura; ** and 
it is growing dreadfully cold.” 
** You We unde rtook too long a ride 
bat I think we shall get back all right,” I 
answered, cheerfally ; 
litle ausions, notwithstanding 
Somewhere in that locality, which I had 
never visited before, was a morass. Thad 
an idea that it was beyond the Blaffa, bat 
|} was notsure, Yet, so far, TL could seo no 
| thing that looked dangerous; and the 
mention of danger to little Laura was the 
thing to be done I rattled on as 
boisily as possible, and was rewarded now 
and then by a faint laugh from Laura; bat 
whe still complained of the oold, and I 
could bard!y see her face, so dark it had 
suddenly grown, 
| But we reached the Biad, 
breathing the horses, who were somewbat 
blown by breasting the wind, 
intu the upper road, jast spoken of, and 
commenced our retarn, 

But there was no doubt that we were 
now riding through a wild, dark night. I 


went 


on 


was cold, bat we 


| 
last 


tied Laura's velvet cap down about her 
j ears with my banudkercbief, for warmth, 
and to prevent iin blowing away. Woe 


made no secret then of being in an anfor 
tanate condition, for Lauran teeth chat 
tered with cold, and oar horses stambled 
| about over the heaps of seaweed in a vory 
| troubles « manner. 
At last, Laora said 
* Dear Harry, are you sure we are in the 
| road ?” 
** Oh, yes!” : 
** We were, I know; but for the last few 
| minutes it seems asif we were going down 


| bill; and it's so wet! Hear the horses 
feet splash 

“Tue confounded darkuew!' I mut 
tered 


I got out of the saddle, and examined 
the ground as well as I could. It was wet 
aud elastic, like the beach; bat I eould 
not think we were out of the road until a 
thought strack me. Tue horses, prefer 
ing to return on the path by which they 
had come, and not being well guided, bad 
found their way down the shingle again ! 

* Bat it won't make mach difference, 
Laara. [i will bo a little colder for you, 
bat we shall got Lome sooner 

She made | started the 
horses into a gallop for the lower path, 
with its wholly unbroken sc a-wind, was al 
most unendarably cold, aud | feared the 
effects upon Lanras delicate constitation 
besides, it was time for the tide to cous 
in, and if we did not haster, we should be 


bo complaint 


drivea out of onr cour 

It most have beon later than I thought 
What tins it was, I do oot know: for 
could pot yet inzht enough on m watelt» 
find out Bat noun the surf came aweop 
ing and roasting up the shingle, cansieg 
tie horses to awerve and deviate from the 
path 

liclweentwo roads, and without any 

Tsaul, losing patiouce for a moment, as 


the Cardinal nearly sent tue over his head 
by stambling upon a mound of seaweet 


laura, are you very cold?” I asked 
antioudy, for she did not talk 

*Ttoink fam chilled to the heart,” ahe 
answered, faintly fue next moment she 
cried, ‘Ou, Harry, we are sinking! 

I naw her hands extended to me I 


grasped them, and dragyed her from her 
falling and foandering horse. Fortunately 
the Cardinal stood still, and I soon had ber 
in the saddle before me. 

We were in the morass’ 

Phe helpless cliid in my arma tarned, 
and peered into my face 

‘Don't be frightened, 
mechaniecaily 

Kut she felt the heavy beatiny of my 
heart 

“Where are we 
straggling Harry, 
What does it mean / 


laura,” I said, 


Poor Folly’ be 
are you frightened 


i¢ 


| 


On we went) 


with a onrling | 


| 
' 


| 


The horee swam in circles now 
seemed striving in « straight direction 
Every stroke 1 thonght his last A ernel 


hee 


death it seemed to my young heart, ar 
gatshed still more for the dear girl on my 
arm 

Saddenly a light streamed ont like a 
star The Cardinal saw it, as I did He 


gare a whinny, placked up coarage, and 
ewam for hislifetoward it. it was a house 
light—smeall, steady, bright. How I blowsed 
it in my heart, 

The Cardinal's hoofs strack the shingle 
He clambered sturdily up the bank. | yave 
a cry of enoduragement. He bounded 
away to the shining light 

A hard, @inty path; « little cottage set 
in the shelter of a rook; one bright win 
dow. Lclambered to the ground, With 
Laora in my arms, I advanced fo the door 
I knooked. A woman, who had been woop 
ing, opened it. Beyond her was a bed, 
with a sheeted body stretohed upon ‘! a 
cross at the head, candles at cach corner 
A dead Catholic laid ont in his last sleep 

* An’ th’ leddy's sick, ye can come in, 
sir; bot it's a sorry place, with the good 
man gone the day. 

She was very kind to us, poor sonal 

Aud wo it waa to Death that we owed the 
dela of our livoa, 

ST A piece of glass an inch long was 
taken from the head of a Nochester men 
recently, in whose akall it had been im 
bedded for twenty years. He had 


vlained ox sasionally, of a pane in the 
_~ 
r €© Young Gent. Might I ask you, 
mise a fine ** Very sorry, sir, but 
Iam engaged for the neal three dances 
(. —" tis not dancing ah it te it's 


or pigtails, 
| de Surely 


} our 


and aftea 


we tarned | 


| Opinion 


' 


! 


beg your pardon, miss, you are sitting 
ou my hat 

m7 A wealthy New 
an original turn of mind, & 
stables built upen his grotinda after the 
model of the pyramids of Egypt. He con 
tends the pyramid ia the proper form fcr 
dwellit and bas the advant 
if patting a stop to the eternal disous 
sions about Mansard a: d other roofs 

S@ A grocer asked an artist. “* Is nonlp 
tare difficult lhe artiat rephed =‘ Why 
bless you, no, on have only to take a 
block of marble and a chise! and knock off 
all the marble you dou ( waat. 

S@ it may be well to mention 


Jork gentleman, of 
pong to have 


' 
houses alec, 


age « 


that 


| white, pot black, is the mourning color in 


Colina, and that mourners wear white 
clothes, white girdles, white shoes, and 
even braid white cotton toto the "eurs 


the most practical man «cf 
day has been discovered A young 
man down east, writing to hin sweetheart 
; the other day, said *L wish, my darling, 
| that you would not write me suoh long let 
ters. If you were to bring an action for 


yet I was getting a! Lreach of Promise against me, the lawyors 


would copy the correspondence between 
us, and charge ten conta for every folio of 
seventy-two words. The shorter the let 
tera, the more we aave from the lawyers.” 
Strange to may, the youog man never re 
coved a reply! 

G@ A lady in China, Me., has onred, in 
a fow weeks, « sore band, that has troubled 
her for eight years, by the application of 
raw cranberries, and by drinking the jutoe 

Si A kerosene lamp, so set that the rays 
of the sun passed throngh it aud came to 
a focus on a window-curtain, set a house 
on fire ia Minnesota lately 

S@ Some years ago John Stuart Mill oar 
ried on a carious correspondence in French 
with the distinguished philosopher Auguste 
Comte, respecting women The exalted 
which Mill held of women was 
controverted by Comte, who maintained 
that ‘the intelligence of women amount 
ed et best to only a small instantaneous 
nagacity. ” 

ff lic, Merlo d Aubigne, anthor of the 
History of the Keformation, received, 
when living, only a small salary as profes 
sor in the theological seminary at Genova 
He left bat little property, and his widow 
sod four children are without alequate 
moans of support and education. Au ap 
poal in their behalf has been made in thin 
conntry 

&@ A Keowine Eves A canny Seot 
who had accepted the office of elder be 
canse some way had made him beleve that 


) the remaneération was sirpence eack Son 


Si It looks as if a man were prospering | 
and could afford rival, if he speaks well 
of those in the same line of bustness with 
himself And rive . 

Sf New York life insurance ayent 
wale the marriage noticed, and ea often 
asa new man enters the da they “po 
for him” at ones, on the sapporition that 
be can easily be mdaced to pre ide for 
hin Prospective fart A et “ 
recently called apo by thirty one of t 
yontry 

qr Here we sre now, within a juorter 
of « mile of tar wan t ful an 
non reement made byw the ‘pla f 

an ate r to h Brtonbding poser 

rs Where? Whieu way ts tt wer 
the eager execla fiona whieh followed 
‘Anywhere down te low there, and t 
aptain, pointing toward the bottom of 
the wea. °° The lead gives ay jorttwobhan 
Ireland twenty fathos of water, and the 
land comes slap up against the brine 

S@ Kisses luere are eight kinds of 
kisees mentivced in the Sernptare The 
kine of salutation | Sa ut ' of 
valedretion Kath 1 ’ f reconeilia 
tiom (TL, Sam. xtv of snbyeetion 
rs, &. i2 of approbation Prov atv 
' of treachery (Matt ravi, 1 of 
affection ((ien anim | of holy charity 
{. Thess. v. Nod yet some poople 
way kissing 14 onlawful 


day and a boll of meal on Now Veoar» Day, 
oft tally earried round the ladle each Sun 
day after service When the year had 
elapsed be clatimed the meal, bat was told 
he bad been hoaxcd “It moy be sae with 
the meal,” he replied, « ** bet L took 
care o the satpence mynrel 


volly, 
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OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER 


Rettters wil! heer te ete’ thet the fot 
ow « Mes Adeter, te) cope 
wi athe ow coments of Tae Poe, 
are COMI g htt egive thle wotice em ecmermet 


ther & tee erltees of the pepe. A Lhe 
Peet} 

We met our young friend Deuba, the 
artist, the other dey, and asked him what 
be wer te do thie sommer, “I 
think,” said be, “11! take « ran ap inte 
the interior of the Mtate and paint the 
Alle themies.” Teahe hee a big job on 
hand for the warm weather, We aboald 
thick  woeld take him all saumer to 
petnt the Alleghenies even if he did it 
with « whitewash brash We dont es 
actly ae Sap S printing thew . 
they very well as they are And 
suppose Deabe takes it into his bead to 
paint that whole range of moanteine pik, 
or eream-coler, of to fresco them? We 
never sae 8 cream ovlored mountain. bat 
somehow we feel as if it would be as 
eointereeting a « light ties berse, oF 
brown moonlight Hat if Deuh= paints 
those mejretic hille piek, we «tall emi 

from the Mate We would rather 

ve in «2 hamble brown «tome boese on 

eight or ten thousand dollars & year in 

some part of New York of New Jersey, 

then to dwell in the moet gorgeous frame 

residence on leas uroney in « Mate with 
pio bille 

Nobody hoows what enflering is caused 
to neseepeper editure by the name of 
the Hpanish steteaman Ii y Margel, which 
eo often appears in the cable diapatohes 


The trontle i« thet no editor knows 
wheat to o«!! him for short If they 
aliade t» him as Signor Margal, they 


are not quite certain whether the Ii y 
ie bie Gret pawe of pert of bia family 
name, abd if they cal! him Signor Pi y 
that seems ridiculous, so they are obliged 
to write out the fall name, and then just 
as likely o* not the printer gota it into 
type as ‘Vig Market of in some other 
slheard shape Another thing, it is the 
mort eefal name to proneonce that we 
ever came across We give it the sound 
of Pie Why Margall, and as we koow that 
ean t be right we try leo wee Margal, and 
ie yt Margal and ever so many other 
ways, end feel all the time ae if we 
were displeying the moet hamilating ig 
norance There ie only one method of 
relief from thie nuleance Afler thie we 
shall drop Pie name altoyether, and speak 
of him tn the future as riggs — liriggs t« 
& name that we can pronounce correctly 
tainty and it te a better 
than isownatanyrate That tehar«h 
and awkward, bat Hriggs is fall of poetry, 
and sentiment and celestial seeetness, and 
wild, anearihly masto and things of that 
orl 

There i« nothing a young anmarried 
man likes better than to go to a dinner at 
the house of « friend and to be asked te 
oarve the turkey lle never carved a tur 
bey to bie bife, and with an old maiden 
lady on one side of him, watohing bim 
closely, and on the other side a fair girl for 
whom he has a tenderness he feels ewbar 
reseed when he begins Piret he pushes 
the knife deen toward one of the thigh 
jrinte Heecant fod the joimt, and he 








| deadly enemy 
| 


plongee the koife around to wearoh of it | 


uatil he makes mines meatof one whole 
quarter of the fowl Lien be sharpens his 
huife, ond tackles it again «At leat, while 
meking «terrific dig, he bite the fotot ead 


denly an! the leg fies into the maiden 





larly » bay 
with a shower of atoMag Then he gma 
for the other leg, aud «hen the young 
lady telle him be tooks warm, the weather 
seems to hin suddenly to become tO de 
reese warmer he flaslly pulls 
om with bite lie lays it on the 
elyge of the plate, and while he t hack 
ing at the wing he gradoally poshea the 
leg over on the clan tablec!oth, and when 
he pioks itp it slips frow hie hand tnte 
the gravy dich ancl splashes the gravy 
arennd for sit syoere yards Just as be 
hase made up bis mind that the tarkey has 
bo joints to tte wings the beat aske hia 
if he thinks the lodiens« really be 
etviliced ?) The cirl neat to him langhs, and 
he says he will caplatio bie wlewe upon the 


Thin leg 
Nopere 


ran 


after dinner Then he sope his 
bros theroetief aod presses 
the tarkey #» band with the fork that 
slides of the dish and npeets a goblet of 
girl peat te hie Nearly 
gee away again at the eings» 
fin a muttated ce rndition, and 
liifore be ean eat 


auliject 
with bie har 


water on the 
frantic, he 
gets them « 


digs inte the breast 


any of the hoet ashe him @hy he don thelp 
eat the tarkey Hewthiered. he pate beta 
kee om a ylate and hends them to the 


matden lady, and then he heips the young 


giti to « platefal of statu and white 
teking ber plate in retary, hoooks 
the gravy beat) Then be site down with 
the calmness of deepair and fans biaeelf 
with & baphin, while ihe servant girl clears 
up and takes the tarkey to the other end of 
the table He doesnt lactian 
qwestion that day ile 
after dinner and spends the night trytag 
to decide whether te commit suroide of to 
take leseone in 

We are glad 
perer 
elaring Ubatif the. 


over 


diecaas the 


Oarving 
to learn that the Ea 
of Chine bas ixeged a decree, he 


hief Moet of bre house 


bold beucdies dishes eo carelensly an to 
break them, be shall be killed We may 
we are glet of this, because eo bh pe te 


have the same regolatint 
this country If it om, al 
bired girls will 
and we mey reasonaldy hope that the 
struction of erectery will be cheeted We 
have stepped it temporary in oar boas. 
by heaving « tea set made of wrought iron 
end white When « new hired 
girl omen, she drops the a fee pot apon 
the foot Finding with amazement that 
t dees pet break, she thaape it with « 
flatiren aod drys brete on iH, and gors 
oat and borrees « siege Dan mer 
wheoks it sed then, px reeiving thet it is 
as good as ever, she sts doen in front of 
that coffee pot and bursts into tears 
Then ebe gives warning, loais up with 
enger and beef and batter for her sock 
e0nt, emtx eeles three of four hewstitohed 
handkerchiefs and any odd pillow cases 
thet are lying aroand. and starts for the 
Dearest inteligence «Moe We woaldnt 
take « millwo dollars fur Unat tee «ot 

We have lost one man eho might have 
become a valuaitc citizen. He came bere 
from (Germany on an emigrant steamer, 


put tote «feet in 
rat t@wo the 
be es cated every week, 


tear 


painted 





dentufrice apon the carbetone, when the 


while her dreas front ta covered | 
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the pevement. A fee moments later be 
dropped into a life-inearance « Moe which 
bed « German sign, for the parpose of 
| asking the direction to « good tavern. He 


wee instantly by the agent, bi« 
olothes were ved off, « doctor came at 
bim ead pow bis chest and thumps! 


bie rite and itetemed to bie heart and made 
hie tek Bis lege, and by the time be got 
hie dlothes om they bad « policy made out 
for bim and demanded the money. The 
(herman gentleman bid ap an alley until 
| nightfall to avoid any more scenes of vic 
lence, then he ired to the +teamer 
and remained on board antil she sailed 
poe her retarn trip. He anid it wee too 
. and 4 atretive a country for 
| bie. If thie wae the effect of perfect 
| herty. he believed be preferred an ordi 
grindivg 4 Alem 
wae very ae aa then some povelia! 
| strikes cat a pew and beeatifal thought or 
a brilliant orginal suggestion which dors 
mooh to relieve the dead common place of 
[ordinary fotion We picked up « news 
| paper story the other day written by Jos 
quin Miller, and were much tmpresse! 
with the fact that the author has given to 
the villain of the piece a “leather now 
asa distinctive featare This, we believe, 
ie brand new Neither Soott, nor Dickens, 
nor Thackeray, por apy other writer 
thought of this, and we even look in vein 
through the pages of Mhakepeare for a vil 
lein with a leather nose §=Miller has deve 
loped an ortvinal conception, and as genins 
i+ enmentially creative we may reesonally 
| expect him to do something else ae good 
jim the fatare He might give asa here 
with brass ears, or a mother inlaw with 
sheep kin eyes, of @ rich uncle with « 
meerechaum etomeob, or a beautiful maid 





gotta percha eyelids, or an archbishop 
with « tin spine, of an Indian chieftain 
with » papior-macke soul. All these things 
are powwible and we wait for the novel 
thet sbell contain them. If nobody else 
will write it, we will do it ourselves 

The reason why Boattergood was the 
of the editer of the Jhaly 
fanclilater wae thhe Reattery ood, it 
ecoms, claimed to be an artist, and as he 
desired to receive commendatory notices 
from the preas, he sent to the editor of the 
(nachilator one of hie Anest paintings en 
tiled © Young Loobinvar,” and represent 
ing thet cavalier mounted apon a horse 
and clasping bis bride in his arma ax he 
nalloped away, while the bride's father stood 
at the right side of the piotare in « fartous 
rage = It wo happened that the editor was 
ontof town and the daty of noticing the 
piotare devolved apon the assistant editor 
who didn't know Noattergood. He mixap 
prehended the peculiar motive of the eork, 
and the nett day fired away in the tans 
‘ilater to thie raisons manner 

We have just received from our towns 
man, Me J FT Beattergood, a novel and 





aniqae design fora ociroas poster, which | 


in creditable to the artist's ingennity. It 
apparently represents the famous eques 
trian, Professor Singarelli, dressed in blae 
tighia, doing bie wonderfal bare back act 
witle be beld« « lady member of the com 
pany to his arms The horse is represent 
ed dashing furiously around the ring, the 
audience being concealed by the cloads of 
tan and saadust created by bis fast Mying 
hoofs ‘The fowl casem l/r in excollent bat 
we may be permitted to suggest that the 
popular fancy woald oertatuly 
struck if the clown were placed at the left 
of the picture instead of the right and 
looked leas like a man who is mad We 
are sorry tow that Singarelli was not repre 
sented io bie wreat double back somersault 
act, rather than as apon « horse That i 
his moat aplendiul feat Hefore the protare 
ia printed and puton the fences we would 
advise that both the yirla eyes should be 





he more 





}made of the same size, that Ningarelli's 


mouth aboald be placed in frout and not 
clear around under his ear, and that the 
off bind leg of the horse should be made 
about fifteen inches shorter and have the 
epevin swelling removed from the hock 
We would like to have his neck made leas 
hike that of a camelopard, bat that is of 
hot so mach consequence With these ex 
ceptions the work is perfect 
Heattergood did pot call for an explana 
Ile emigrated immediately and set 
ted in the West, where he «pened a 
procery store Art, he said, received no 
enoouragement ta this barbaroas ooantry 
The acoounts tn the Loston papers of 
the latter part of Jane, of the celebration 
in thateoity of the anniversary of the battle 
of Banker Hill, show that Boston displayed 
ab enormeas ameonnat of enthusiasm apon 
the oeeaanon As we lost that battle, 10 i« 
simply foarfal te think of the intensity of 
the pateiutie devotion whieh Boston woald 
diaplay if we had woo it And want ita 
lite wild, at any rate, for people to be 
come freneted with joy becanse they have 
been beaten’ Take our own case In 
Jane, [8e4 we ealteted to the militia and 
marched vat to defend the state of Penn 
syivanta. One day we met some re lols 
fooling aroand on the other side of the 
river from Harriebarg and those of our 
comrades who did not instantly remember 
that they had important basiness to attend 
ty at home, betrayed a singular disposition 


thon 








goes home right | to dy ap to Williameport, Pa, in order to 


eheck any rebel force which should at 
tompt tocruss the New York state line into 
Peonsylvanis. We alone. of all the regi 
ment, held oor ground. Too proud to fly 
too brawe to fear the foe, too eager to serve 
oar country to retreat in the moment of 
danger, ee merely stepped inte a house 
lowe at hand, slid inte the cellar and lay 
in the refrigerator for two days, liviag on 
some old bam: foand therein and deter 
mined te held that refrigerator againeat the 
foe. to the death, We were never recom 
mended for promotion in acy of the re 
joomla to may The generals all 
seom to have overlovked the matter some 
how Now it would be perfectly abeard 
for the people of Harrisbarg to cele! rate 
every year, the anniversary of the retreat 


etrange 


of that militia regiment 
them not te doit no matter what Hoston 
does If Harrisbarg ts jast, it will erect 
@ monument to os Say a statue of Ser 


geant Adeler forked down over a brass | 


boree with « hollow cast-iron tail, with hie 
forelegs on a silver pleted refrigerator and 
« figare of a cold baw in bis moath If the 
herote deeds of brave men «re to be made 
histertc, here te the chance Justice re 
quires something to be dome If we are 
wot straddled over a brass horse, we will 
let the eoantry go to destruction before we 
will ever fortify ourselves in another re. 


frigerator 
— ee 


@ Tue Secart of Lire —How many 
take a wrong view of life, and waste their 
energies, and destroy their nervous sys 
tem, in endeavoring to eeoamalate wealib, 
Witboat thinking of the present bappiness 
they are throwing away. It ie not wealth 


at least three peces dis. 
who hates music and the voice of « 


and we appeal to | 


en with silver plated riba, or a dake with | 
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Any two geul'men mind goin’ outside to oblige a lady '” 
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AN INJURED WOMAN. 


BY MAURICE F. BGAN 

It was at the last matinee of the season 
There was a galaxy of dramatic stars and 
the Academy was crowded to repletion 
Summer had come. it was very bot, and 
fans flattered in all parte of the honse 


' 


lite hage lutterflies 
fan flattered with a quick petulant mo 
tion that denoted its owner was not in 


the best bamer, althongh she kept her 
even fixed on the stage, and teamed 
| breathlessly interested im the perform 
tance On her right wae that tresone 
|Maresh Edwards, staring at everybody 


through hi« opera glass, and making 


would be witty remarks to her in a 
lond tone On ber left wae Claren: 
Warton, her * intended im faet, they 
|had been engaged a month, and with 


| him she head « slight qaarrel, arising from 


[hie mistake in securing seats too near 
the stage. Now, every sensible young 
lady will agree that these were very 


eofMicient reasons why Mixx Kate Leslie 
| should feel angry and wake herself gone 
| rally disagreeable Clarence Warton sat 
| weil and upright in hie place in a state 
of suppressed indignation, for Kate had 
lectured bim rather severely What right 
| had Av to te cross aod wileut ? Kate asked 
| bernelf Wasn't it his fanit’ So stapid 
| The idea of getting seats so far up the 
| parquet, that one couldnt see a single 
bon net without turning quite around! 
The young lady felt that it would not be 
right to allow this offence to pass without 
| pantehment, and so when Furioso, the 
ervel parent, and Angelo, the lover, were 
doing a thrilling combat, and Angelina, 
| the perseonted maiden, in the blonde wig, 
wae screaming, ““Sparrre him, mee 
| father,’ Kate tarned to Marsh Edwards, 
pretending to brush away a tear 
"Tene love ia w affecting 





she said, 
softly 

* Yea, by answered the gentle 
| man, forgetting bis opera glass for a mo 
ment, ** spectally love at first sight Mr 
| Marah bo twards thonght this observation 
FE exquisite bit, for he had been intro 


Jove 


duced to Mins Leshe only that day 

She smiled sweetly, for ont f the 
joorner of ber eye she saw that Olarence 
| Warton was becowing straighter and more 
lupright than ever She tapped Marsh 
bdwarda on the shoulder coqaettishly with 
her fan, and whispered very confidentially, 

“Ten tit hot? 

* Fearful Ky answered Ed 
wards, delighted by her eondescer ston 

I shouldut be surprised if we should 

have rain Its « very hot! This was 
j maid in the softest whisper 
Hots no name for i ly 
Jove! hate was toving with a magnolia 
| blowsem: that hed given ber 
| Thinking that the weather as a subject of 
| conversation Was preity well worn out, 
the Matters | Edwards asked her for the 
hate graciously complied with his 


dove! 


( larenoe 


flower 
Tey rent 

Clarence Warton looked daggers at 
the pair, majestically rose from his seat, 
aod with an air of concentrated dignity, 
walked down the sisle to the door Kate 
murmured, ‘insalting condact’ and im 
mediately spread her drapery over the va 
cated neat 

All Marsh Edwards « further attempta at 


conversation were met by hate with a 
stony stare that made him exclaim, * Fear 
ful, by Jove!” and repeatediy wipe his 


face with his handkerchief 
When the green cartain fell, Clarence 
Warton slowly stalked up to Kate, and the 
two walked toward her home withonot ex 
changing aword Kate sand’ (i ood bye, as 
she tripped up the steps. ¢ 
ceremonioarly, and they parted to meet 
again ae strangers 
K ate Leslie was an orphan 
ed an income, and lived with 
|} young and pot very strong minded widow 
Kee Leele was and = yracefal, 
and she © ald afford to creas weil Ibe 
worst thing about Rate Leslie was that she 
was lithe too fond of thinking of these 
advantages end overrating them She 
kuew that other girle envied ber brillant 
completion, bey soft, wavy brown bar and 
ber stylish costames, and the knowledge 
pleased ber She had pever known sorrow 
fr her parents had died when she was a 
baby A taste of lifes bitterness would be 
the thing most caloalated tw prevent her 
faults from oat-growing her virtacs 
Clarence Warton was some five years 
older than Kate, a true gentioman in beart 
| and mind —rather exacting sad foolish in 
some things, as all men are under ninety, 
let us say bat otherwise jast the man to 
make Kate a good basband. 
| Safe at home, Kate beret into tears and 
| startied ber mild sister by appearing in the 
character of a persecaied angel The 
young widow was at first inclined to sym- 
| pethize with Clarence, bat Kate became so 
| pathetic that she was forced to declare 
that © there was no man alive so perfect as 
| ner dear, departed Charlie, and Unal there 
woalda t be until ber dear boys grew up.” 
Thte was all the sympathy that Kate could 
| obsain 
“I bate the city after what I have en- 
| dured to-day” cried the mach injured 


aretice bowed 


She possess 
her sister, « 


pretty 





Mins Kate Leashes , 


maiden, tragically. ‘Let os go rome- 
where not to the crowded resorts of 
gayety, but to some dense forest 

“Oh, no, my dear,” said her sister, 
* there might be Indians and wolves and 
there alwaye are in a forest, you 
know and the dear boys would certainly 
tear their clothes They always do so 
among trees, Hat it is getting quite warm, 
and it in almost time to leave the city 
Look over the sam mer boarding advertise- 
ments, my dear.” 

Kate picked np a newspaper to read 
ta an if her life deponded 

Saddenly she exclaimed 

Heres a lovely place! Jast the very 
thing And she read, ** A glorious chance 
to spend the summer amid all the raral de- 
lights that a conntry life can offer, in given 
by the proprietress of Rosedale Cottage, to 
a few select boarders Rosedale Cottage 
is sitoated in a shady grove of trees, near 
Moonbeam Lake. The sarrounding scenery 
is extremely picturesque. Carriages, boats 
and musical inatraments are provided for 
the use of guesta. No boarders taken for 
less time than the full season. Payment 
invariably in advance, Fach guest will be 
treated strictly as one of the family. Ad- 
dress Mre. Bb . Rosedale ( rttage." 

“That sounds well,” said Mra Ellerly, 
the widow ; “bat if we shonld go, I shall 
insist on the boys’ constantly wearing life. 
preservers, for they will go near the water.” 

‘Shall we yo to see this place to-mor- 
row, Laura’ asked Kate 

‘*Go to wee it? What for? I can't go 
and leave the boys at home, and it woaldn't 
be proper for you to go so far alone in the 
oars; and hoxides, the newrpaper-man 
wouldnt publish it if it waan'ttrne, Let 
us write at once and secure rooma.” 

Kate bad not quite so much confidence 
in the newspaper-man, but her sister over- 
whelmed her pradent hesitation by a flow 
of words rather than of reason, and she 
sat down to write a letter to Mra. B., 
Rosedale Cottage 

The next day came an answering epistle. 
It was migned by Mra. Belinda B. ter 
whose education in the important art of 
spelling appeared to have been sadly ne 
nlectod She stated that she was “a 
wiidow with 5 innocenta Inking up to ber 
for suport, that “ber family were plane 
peeple, bat seleck and eddicated,” and 
that Kosedale ‘was a perfec heving on 
airth,” some of her boarders having last 
season become so firmly altached to the 
place, that in September they bed been with 
diftivalty detached from the charming apot 
by the aid of a constable, and restored to 
their di consolate families, 

Mra Ellerly's soft heart was touched by 
the moving picture of the ‘5 innocents,” 
and notwithstanding Kate s remonstrances, 
she began to pack ber tranks at once. 
Rather unwillingly, Kate wrote to Mra, 
Kates, saying that her new gnests would 
arrive xt Rosedale Cottage in three days 
from that date. Having completed the 
d ficalt process of * making ap ber mind,’ 
Mre. Ellerly would hear of no delay, and 
on the following Saturday the party started 
for Rosedale Cottage It consisted of Mra. 
Ellerly, Kate and the two boys, loaded 
with stacks of bats and fishing rods, 

As they rode toward the railroad depot, 
Kate noticed Clarence Warton on the side. 
walk. She looked steadily in the opposite 
direction , but as soon as he bad passed, 
rhe turned to wave after him He looked 
at the same time, their eyes met, and 
Kate drew back, provoked and indignant 
What right bed he to look at her after 
what had occurred / 

It was late in the afternoon when they 
reached the station, at which a convey 
ance was to be im waiting to take them to 
their destination 

“Any folks for Mrs Bates *” demanded 
a stentorian voice, proceeding from a 
short, stout mean, who stood cracking his 
whip near Mra Bilerly 

* For Rosedale Cottags, do you mean ?” 
asked that lady 

Donut make mach difference about the 
name, returned the man. “Some hi 
falatin city folks call it that ‘ere, bat 
round in these diggins most people say 
Mother Bates s sha: ty Jamp in, ladies! 

Ae be gave this aoceremonions invita 
tion, he exteoded his whip toward a bage, 
white covered wagon, drawn by two orep 

‘You dont mean that we are to go in 
that’ said Mra Ellerly, in horror. 

“ Certain, ma am. 

“Drive on, then. Well walk. 

** Two miles, ma'am.’ 

“IT dontoare. Lead the way.’ 

The driver lemurely ascended to his seat, 
grinned, winked at Kate, and drove slowly 
along, wishing them a pleasant walk. 

- The mans drank, said Mrs Kierly, 
in an aefal whisper. ** Ob, Kate, why did 
yoa let us come to this horrid place’ I 
told you bow it would be!” 

* Why, Laura--” 

* Don't tala to me. We may all be mar- 
dered ” 

“If you do not like the place, we can 
return bome immediately.” 

** Bat | ve paid Mra Bates for the whole 
season. | sent her the check ..” 

Kate was rendered Sain te Ge 

| Supouncement ; there was nothing for ber 
bat stience and goats 

The walk was long and dusty. The tired 

_ boys eat down in the roed at various 


things 


these advertinemer 


on it 





and had to be dragged slong. At 
the driver stopped before « tambie- 
| down, anpaiated farm bouse. It was eur- 
| rounded by a dusty-looking field, 
with onions and cabbeges. A 


vouring bis mother's store of biscuits, and 
the doctor's services were pot needed. 


| “Dm glad you've made itup. There's 

ted | nothing like a good busband 
pond | Oharlie were alive, I wouldn't bave coms 
| wan visible at the back of the hoase. Five | to this horrid pace.” 


If my 


Aed Mra. Fllerly 


| tall pipe trees were stationed at intervals | glanced reproschfally at Kate. 


| im the Geld. 

| * Here you are, ladies!” 
aimed with a chackle. 

| “*tarely this can't be Rosedale Cot 

"began Mra. Ellerly. 


the driver 


| her elbows on the top of the gate, and 


B. Bates. You city folks ain't got no 
consideration for nobody 


over long ago, so you won't git nothin’ till | up city people.” 
in’ to slave myself to| know both her and her ** cottage” ve 


supper. I ain'tes 


y to heed reproach 
fal glances. The following morning oar 
perty, by Olarence Warton, 


- | started for Niagara. 


| ‘Well reverse the usual order of these 
** Yea, it ia,” said @ sharp voice, and «| affairs; well have the wedding after the 
| tall female in an enormous sunbonnet, pat | tonr,” Clarence said. 


And now Mrs. Bates, with tears in her 
eyes, tells her neighbors how “her feei- 
ings and the feelings of them five inno. 


Here dinners | cents were trodden on by a parcel of stuck- 


Bat ber neighbors, who 


death for no stack up aristocrats.” Hav- | well, laagh—and only wonder how she Z 
jog delivered herself in this lofty strain, | able to play the same canning and dis. 
M:s. B. B. Bates tarned her attention to | honest game year after year. 


Be severely at our party. ‘I'm Mra 


down whose dasty 
tears were plainly 


| the anfortanate boys 
f.ces the tracks of 


' 
visible. 


** Tsay, ma'am, them boys is too small 
| I ve enough young ones of my own, tho 
Im thaokfal to say, mine's all girls 
Coalda t you send them home, and bring 
down two of your older children ?" 

“I have no older children,” returned 
Mra. Ellerly, meekly. 

Mrs. Bates glared at her as if she doubt- 
ed the trath of this statement. ‘I spose 
you may as well come up to your room— 
for I forgot to tell you that I've only one 
to spare. I'll take care of your tranks.” 

Oar party followed this Amazonian 
female op to a small room that contained 
nothing bat a bed and a three-legged chair, 
propped against the wall. 

“If you break anything. that will of 
course come extra,” said Mrw Bates, as 
she slammed the door apon her wretched 
boarders. 

Kate looked in vain for something to 
break. Mrs. Ellerly went into hysterics, 
while the boys cried for bread and butter 

** Let as wo home,” said Kate. 

** We cant,” screamed Mra. Ellerly. ‘1 
forgot to mention that I rented the house 
to the Hopkins’ forthree months! I thought 
I'd save so mnch in that way.’ 

Kate felt stanned. 

Somebody called through the key-hole 
that supper was ready, and the boys pre- 
cipitated themselves down stairs, followed 
by their elders at a slower pace. The meal 
consisted of salt pork and potatoes, 

** The boys do not like salt pork,” ven 
tured Mra Eilerly. 


no difference for anybody. You've ot 
to be treated strictly as one of the family 
I can't break my rales.’ 


The girls were five—of assorted sizes 


all with cropped hair, and long blu: 
dresses. 
Ou ingniry, Kate discovered that the 


* musical instraments’ 
tiddle, a cracked flate, and a musical bx 
that wouldn't play. There were no other 
boarders 

Oar party spent a wretched night in 
their close, little room. At breakfast 
tongh, salt pork being the piece de re 
sistance —Mra, Bates announced that all 
ber family were going to meeting, and 


staying at home, and minding the bouse 

The only charch was a long distance 
away, and as the family bad monopolized 
the ** conveyance,” to go to the meeting 
house, Mrs. Ellerly and Kate were forced 
to remain. About ten o'clock, the five 
innocents and Mrs Bates tiled in proces. 
sion through the field toward the road 


near the window and Mrs. Ellerly uttered 
an exclamation of astonishment. And no 
wonder! Mrs, Bates wore Kate's pet 
bonnet and one of Mrs. Ellerly’s most 
brilliant dresses, while the ** innocents’ 
were decked out in varions articles of at- 
tire belonging to the boarders. 

Filled with consternation, Mrs. Ellerly 
the previous evening, she had thought- 
leasly left her key in the lock of one 
of them; and this wholesale appropria- 
tion of their contents was the conse jnence. 
The young widow was a timid, little 
woman; bat there were objects sacred 
in her eyes for which she would straggle 
to the death, and among there were her 
tranks, When the mistress of the bouse 
returned, Mra. Elerly met her with an 
angry brow, demanding how she dared 
open another person's tranks 

**Am [ not to have my little perjni- 
sites?’ Mra Bates condescended to rep y 
asabe threw the bonnet toward ite leyal 
owner. ** I blash that my innocents should 
behold such meanness. Kemove thom old 
dads immediately, gitis! Am I to work 
my fingers to the bone for strangers withb- 
out recompense /” 

Mrs Ellerly delicately hinted that she 
had received some recompense 

“Filthy laore!" exclaimed Mrs. Bates 
in majestic scorn. ** Have we no feelings ? 
Have we no souls /” 

Unable to answer these searching ques 
tions, the abashed matron left the room 

The whole day was utterly miserable 
Late in the evening, Robby, the elder bey, 
was taken sick, His mother became terri 
bly alarmed as the night wore on, and im 
plored Mra Bates to send for a doctor; 
bat Sam, who drove the * conveyance” 
and did the chores, was «@ on a ** spree,’ 
and Mrs. Bates, after the insult «1 had re- 
ocived, wouldn't allow anybody belonging 
to her to go as far ax the bill for a ductor 
at that time of night 

The sick boy woald not allow his mother 
to leave bim. Kate thought she knew 
where the bill was, and throwing on a 
cloak she started for the doctors house 





darkness, but she tried not to admit this 
to berself, and hastened boldly on. She bad 
scarcely gone a quarter of a mile when 
she heard heavy steps behind her. She 
ran. The steps followed faster but ua- 
steadily. They gained on hers, however, 
and soon a heavy band was laid on ber 
| shoulder. 

“IT say, stop!’ cried Sam's drunken 
| voice. ** Youre the city gal I've had my 
eye on. Come along with me; we've got 

a fandango over there. ‘Sqaire Hodge is 
| drank, and he's marryin’ everybody right 
j and left. Come long, and me and you ll 
| git married. Come long!” 

Kate struggled and screamed. The 
echoes bad hardly caught the sound when 
&@ man rushed across the road, and with a 
y ~~‘ trrnemaae blow laid Sam stunned in the 
| dust. 

“The scoundrel'” cried a voice she 
knew well, ** Take my arm—”" 

** Clarence '” 

** Is it really you, Kate’ Why, I've fol- 
lowed you all the way here to ask you to 
forgive my nonsensical jealousy. Are you 
bart?” 

*No—only frightened. Ob, Clarence, 
my life has seemed very empty without 
you. Forgive m’ Bat I am forget- 
~ | the doctor. One of Laura's boys is 





“TU see you home, and feteh the dos- 
tor myself.” 
| Bet they found Robby ravenously de- 


| 
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Answers to Correspondent, 


Par Yous Poetaes.—Aathors and o' hers oftes 
send us letters and man not fully paid, In 
Ubese cases the Depart ment enforces payment 
of the deficiency—which we either have wo pay, or 
to dechne receiving the ietiers or wan pte, 
Authors wil! aleo bear in mind that the Department 
bow requires letter on all manuscripte— 
therefore it le often cheaper, as it ls always saler, 
to send large packages by express, 

We cannot avdertake to anewer questions reiet- 
ing to the acceptance of rejection of manuscripts in 
this column. 


H. B., (Peaher’s Milla, Tenn.) aeke: “let What 
ie meant by the word yeop? td. What ie the 
piaral of tailor’ goose? 84. Where is Pomeroy's 

published now? ¢h Wuat leihe mean ing of 
ie word Selah? Sth. Where can I get Ul ¢ buwk en- 
tithed Calesof t' e Ocean, and wha ie the price? 
6th, Who Was Henry Ciay'’s Vice, when he ran for 
Presideut? Please give me bie full pame? Tth 


How le my spelling and writing?” ist. it ie the 
name of a plant treyuently meauoned in the Bible, 
It was vecd in ceremonial eprinkling. The 


with which the leraciites sprinkled the lintels of 
t. eit doors in E.ypt, was p aced pon Hyssop, ad. 
Tailor’s geese appears to be considered the corre 
form of the pleral. Sd. In New York. 4th. It is 
supposed to mean silence, or to siguify a pause ip 
the musical performance of & poem, or to call 
spe ial attention tolt, Mth, Wedo not know the 
price of the work, Any bookseller cant ruvide yoo 
with it. 6th, Theodore Frelinghuysen, 
same you refer to bis last canditature, 
Preeicent three times inall, Tth, Your writing is 
indifferent. Yomr spelling and grammatical! con. 
struction needed to be revised, 

toa, (Vhilada ,) aeke: “let, Do you not think 
it very bard that a tellow should be wakened at 
half-paet five inthe morning by the crowing of a 








“Oh, indeed ! returned Mra. Bates, 
soornfally. ‘‘My girls eat it, and are 
glad to get it. IT ain't agoin’ to muke | 


advertised were a | 


suppovwd the strangers wouldn't object to | 


Strack by their appearance, Kate drew | 


roshed down to examine the tranks. On | 


She was rather afraid to venture ontin the | 





| 


neighbors cock? What would you do ander the 
ciroumstancer 7 Yd. Lhave a twin-e'ster whom I 
| love very dearly, Dut who alwaye prefers visit 
her relat'ves toremaini gathome I hav+ offere 
berevery nducement in my pr r without avat! 
What would you advise metodo? Sd, There are 
two young ladies, bot) of whom are desperately in 
love with me What shall Ido? Tl cangot mary 
both, If I marry one the other will be miserable, 
ltt | warry neither both will be eo, and T woul my- 
sali be mow! unhappy. lease tell me what to cot 
ith, Whatean | do to make myself very te clnat- 
vy to the lads With soch a complication of 
miseries your best pian aicht be t.co omit suicide, 
French verse you yive placed om your 
tombstone, You are certainly “* making your par- 
gatory here (the wire. let, Wrirg the corks 
neck and go to bed again, Yd. Leave se? eione, 
She may flud that «n inducement to come home 
stronwer than any other which you can offer, ad, 
It one orall mus be miserable, let it be one, and 
j make yourself and the other dear creature happy. 
| 4th. You do not seem to peed anything fo thie re- 
ppect 
a. W., 
Lothaire ? 
spoke of a young man as ‘That Apolio, Mr, ? 
| What mineral dues the w ter contain at Saratoga 
} 
| 
| 





ad have th 


asks; “Who was Apollo? also 


Tenn, 
What did a youn s lady mean when she 


Springs? Apo lo was one of the Grecian deities, 
who represented the sun, He was considered to 
be a young man, remarkable for his uty. Any 
| gentioman who is thought very handsome may be 
called an Apollo, Lothaire is the titi: and name 
ot the hero of Disraeli’s last novel, There are #3 
| spring: at Saratoga, some containing iron, some 
j iodine, with salts of soda and magnesia, bat all 
} bighly charged with carbon! > acid, 
| 
| 





an, (Pepna.,) writes; “let. Ae you appear to 


know everything, will you please tet] me it the 
Kichardsou who wrote ‘ he ‘ond th + Misetes!pot,’ le 
the came who was famous in the McFarland aff drt 
wd. In Tue Pos? of March sth, Queente asks for 
the author ot the ines, 





‘Oh, a wonderful stream te the river of time,’ 
the rest of the verse is— 


* As it flows through this reali of tears, 
With a faoltiess rhythm and a musical rhyme, 
A broader sweep, and a surge sablime, 

As it blends with the ocvan of years! 


ik. F. Taylor i« the author, 3d, What do you 
think of my handwriting, or what per ceaot, is it? 
| 1} append recipe tor hard soap, the best | ever saw : 
i the, eal soda, 4 Ihe, air-elaked lime, 10 gallons 
sott water, Boil thl the lye is clear, poar off; to 
the clear lye add ¥ Ibe, clear grease, boil 4 hoarse 
and let cool, At end of 2 hours boiling add 1 I, 
borax, Hard sop can be made from soft by add- 
ing salt; {think | pint for about 5 gallons sosp, 1 
a hot sure as to the qaantity,” Ist, He wee the 
frame person, Sd. You write a moderately good 
| hand. We are obliged for the inrormation you 
give, and hope it may meet the eyes of oar former 
Quest hone re, 
| 0 ¥. PL, (Misstesipp',) aeke: 1et, What is 
meant by a Salvator Roea seene? vd. If a gemtie- 
man meets a iady on the road, with whom hele an 
acquainted, is it polite to lift hia ha’? 8d. Wheaa 
young gentieman is tntradaced to a young lady, 
etiing, ongit «he to rise and bow, or retain her 
seat? 4th) Por what price, abd from whem can | 
obtain, Darwin's Descent of Man? th, I have 
oftea beard of ‘Lo! the poor Indian,’ bat have 
| been anaole to decide whether it le an expre-ston, 
or whether there ia reference to some particu’ar 
Indian, 6th, | stppose my list of qacetions wilt be 
incomplete unless bosk how my writing ranks,” Is, 
Salvator Kosa was an Italian paloter, born pear 
Naples, in 1615. His patutings are chiefly scenes of 
gieomy grandeur, It is to thie cla-« ef ec pery that 
he phrase refers, 2d. It depends apon where it i-— 
the custom of the country settles such questions. 
wt. She should retain her seat, 4th, Write to J. B. 
Lippincett & Co., of T. BL Peterson & Brother, 
j bookeelors, Ptiladelphia, Sth. It is an extract 
from Pope's “ Exasay on Man.” The conplet reads 
oe follows 


“Lo! the poor Indian, whose antatored mind 
Sees Gad in clouds, and hearse Him in the wind.” 


6th. You write a good hand. 

\. A. ©. We know nothing about the place you 
mention, You had better write tothe other sd- 
(eee which fou pive, making nquiry. 

Hate, (i yhland, Lil,) writes: Bear with me 
tor a few questions, Coa you tell me the name of 
a good medical co'lege in Philadelphia? In writing, 
whom « oald | address tor informat-on c merroing 
rade Hege? What length of time te req ined te 
fini i the course, and what do you think woold be 
the cost? | ask for the information because | with 
to attend rome college.” The Jefferson Medical 
Col ege has a good repatation, In writing, sidr 
the Dean, 4. B. Biddis M. D., Jefferson Medcal 
College, Philadelphia, The graduate te re quired 
to bave stodted medicine for pot lees than three 
years, and to have atter.ded twe full winter sessions 
ot lectares in some regular medical echoo!, one of 
which at leas’, must have been af this college 
The fees wil amount tu $174, 

Vocating, (Kaieto 8. aske: “In what city 
or place tn the United St des is engine ring ¢* 
to the h ghest perfection? And where are the 
moet of engines, locom tive or otherwise, bailt? 
le the ‘et poblished, and at wha price? 
liow ie my handeriting?” We do not know pre 
ceely what you understand by ‘engineering. 
Prilade phia is the greatest manufacturing cl'y 
this coun ry In the onlid ng of locomotive engine 
it has tew rivals, We kno# nothing concerning th 
paper mentioned, Your handwriting ise moderately 
gor 






Constant Reaper aske: “ Will you please i= 
form me in what State Vassar College ie? Al 
the name and adoress of its principal? What pet 
cent. ie ~~ handwriting?” I: is situated st Poagh- 
keepeir, New York. Address Pr sident Ray 
Vassar College, &c., for further information. Yoo 
havdwritunmg w= moderately good, bat nevds more 
holdin ea, 

W. H.G, (Samter, 8 C..) says: “We refer 
your discretion another question under dis arsioe 
with us, Is each day of the week observed by some 
nation, or sect, or tribe, as a Sabbath? as, for |P 
stance, the Jews observing Setartay, the CBO 
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